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PREFACE. 



The Starry Flag is the first of a series of stories now in 
course of publication in " Oliver Optic's Magazine, Our Boys 

AND Girls." As it appeared in weekly instalments, it was 

» 

received with a degree of favor as unexpected as it was grati- 
fying to the author ; and he gratefully acknowledges the kind- 
ness Qf his young friends, whose partiality to his works has . 
been so often and so agreeably manifested. 

Although this story is mainly fiction, it is not without a 
foundation of truth, both in the relations of the hero to his 
uncle, and in the singular event upon which the turning-point 
of the plot rests. The localities of the various incidents are 
intended to be correctly described, as they were fixed in the 
mind of the writer by a pleasant sojourn of a few weeks on 
Cape Ann during a summer vacation. 

It is more important that the hero should be worthy of the 
admiration and regard of the reader than that merely local 

(5) 



6 PHBFACE. 

surroundings should be accurately delineated; and the author 
hopes that his young friends, while they striye to be as resolute 
and daring as Leyi, will also endeavor to be as noble and true, 
as void of offence before God and man, as he labored to be. 

Since the publication of The Starry Flag was completed 
in the Magazine, the author has found allusions to it in at least 
a hundred letters from young persons, who seem to be strongly 
im^ssed with the opinion that the whole story has not been 
told. Though it was not his original purpose to write a second 
story with the same characters, the author has neither the 
inclination nor the courage to disappoint his young friends, 
and at no distant period the fortunes of Levi Fairfield and 
Bessie Watson will be followed to a more satisfactory conclu- 
sion in a Sequel to The Starry Flag. 

Harrison Square, Mass., 
September 17, 1867. 
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CHAPTER L 

THE DINGY DORY. 

BUT I must have one more bath before we go 
fether/' said Bessie Watson, as she gazed down 
into the clear, blue waters of the sea, which surged 
against the rocks near the hotel on Cape Ann, where 
she and her parents had been spending a week. 

** There is hardly time, Besne," replied Mr. Watson, 
as he consulted his watch. 

"What time is it, f^her?" 

** Quarter past eight." 

** There, is time enough then." '-* 

"I don't like to have you bathe here, Bessie. It 

(ID 
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is a dangerous place, and Tvf). going to Rye Beaeh 
almost who^ because yo^ are so fond of the salt 
water. I have been afraid, every time you went in, 
that you would slip off that rock." 

"There is no danger." 

«I think there is." 

"The rope will prevent any accident." 

"The rope is some protection, but I don't think 
the place is safe." 

"Just one more plunge, pa; I shall feel so much 
better for the journey ! " pleaded Bessie, whose bright 
eyes and pretty face were so eloquent tiiat the indul- 
gent fitther could not resist them. 

Undoubtedly Mr. Watson was entirely correct in his 
estimate of the bathing facilities of the particular point 
on Cape Ann of which we write. The hotel was lo- 
cated on high land, which terminated at the shore in 
ragged r^ks and steep precipices. There was no beach, 
liot even a patch of sand, on which the bather could 
obtain a foothold. A sloping r«ck, which afforded not 
more than a coi^ple of square rods of flat surface, had 
been selected for bathing purposes. A rope, secured 
on perpendicular iron bars set in the rock, had bflea 
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'stretched around it, to prevent the b&thera from being 
carried off by the snr^ or from T^itoiing beyond their 
depth. 

Mr. Watson was a wealthy merchant^|x>m the city, 
and Bessie was his only child. If she had not been 
spoiled by over-indolgence, it was because there was so 
little waywardness in her nature ; because she was too 
gentle and affectionate to take advantage of the weak- 
ness of her parents. Bathing in itself was a plQ98ant 
and harmless recreation; and, as it was the prindpal 
dement of sea-shore life, Bessie thought it was quite 
proper that she should indulge in a plunge on the pres- 
ent occasion. There was i]d possible objection except 
t]ie alleged insecurity of the place ; and, as she h^d 
bathed there sl half a dozen times befc^e without 
being washed off the. rocks, it might be done just 
once more. 

Her father yielded the point; and it was a happy 
t-eflection for him that this was the last time he 
should be compelled to yield. The bathing dresses 
were sent for, and fe,ther and daughter made haste 
to improve the short time left to them for the invig- 
orating recreation. During the night the wind had 
2 
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been blowing fresh from the south-west, which in this 
locality always produces a heavy sea. The weather 
was now warm and pleasant, with a light breeze 
from the weslivard; but the waves, from the effects 
of the night wind, were still strong and heavy. 

Bessie rushed into the water, closely followed by 
her father. A great billow immediately "tipped her 
•over;" but she sprang to her feet again, leaping and 
shouting with childish delight. It was rare sport to 
her ; and, if she had been a fish, to the watery " manor 
bom," she could not have enjoyed it more, nor have 
felt more perfectly at home. Another great wave 
rolled up, and again she wes lifted from her feet like 
a piece of cork, and would have been dashed against 
the bathing hut, if she had not grasped the rope. 

" This won't do, Bessie," said Mr. Watson, shaking 
his head. 

" Why, pa, I think it's delicious," replied Bessie, in 
a silvery scream. 

" The waves are a great deal stronger than I sup- 
posed. I can hardly keep my feet." 

" O, do keep them, pa ! You will want them when 
we get to Rye," shouted the excited little miss. 
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"Come, Bessie, don't stay in any longer." 

"We haven't been* in two minutes. Don't go out 
yet, — that's a dear pa." 

" I'm afi-aid the sea will carry you ofE Be a good 
girl, Bessie, -and go out now." 

" Just a minute or two longer, father. I will keep 
hold of the rope ; I won't, let go ; and I shall be just 
as safe here as I should be in the house." 

"Be very careful then, for you have no idea of 
the strength of these waves." 

"There isn't a bit of danger, pa — not a bit," re- 
plied the sylph, as she extended her agile form upon 
the water, and began to beat the blue brine with her 
delicate little feet. 

But the water was not quite deep enough near 
the cliff for certain aquatic feats, suggested to her 
vivid imagination by the presence of the rope, and 
she followed the line out to the part which ran par- 
allel with the shore. There she hung under the 
guard, and flapped and floundered, and kicked and 
buffeted the great waves, screaming all the time, as 
young ladies always do, in the exuberance of her 
delight. Her flither attempted to assist her in the 
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exhilarating fun of the occasion ; but he was so anx- 
ious and so nervous for the safety of the sportive 
little mermaid, that he did not materially increase 
the merriment of the moment, though his presence 
was always a joy to his daughter. 

About the time Bessie's tiny feet touched the cool- 
ing waters, a dory, loaded to the rail, and heaped up 
in the middle, with dog-fish, rounded the rocky point, 
a few rods beyond the bathing-place. This boat con- 
tained the hero of our story, and it was quite proper 
that it should round the point at this particular mo- 
ment, when our readers are reasonably sure that Miss 
Bessie will unfortunately lose her hold of the guard 
rope, and be carried out into the deep water by a 
treacherous retreating wave. 

The dory which contained the important personage 
alluded to, whose presence suggests heroic deeds and 
tender words, was not at all like Cleopatra's barge, 
and was utterly unworthy the honor of receiving on 
board the gentle water-sprite who was laving her 
locks in the brine on the le%e. The dory had been 
pieced and patched till there was not much of the 
original fabiic left. She had been tinned and tin- 
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kered, tarred and pitched, calked and puttied, until 
she would condescend to remain on the top of the 
water, apparently in acknowledgment of the perse- 
verance rather than the skill of him who had the 
audacity to attempt to make such a craft float. But 
she did float, and bore up a" goodly freight of staring 
dog-fish. 

Bent on a rude mast, stepped through the fore 
thwart of the dory, was a small spritnsail, which, like 
the hull beneath it, was " a thing of shreds and 
patches," and which was even a better exponent of • 
the ingenuity and perseverance of him who spread it 
to the breeze of that soft summer morning. Nearly 
amidships, with the dog-fish heaped up before and 
behind him, sat the author and finisher — more espe- 
cially the finisher — of the dingy, uncouth, and un- 
graceful craft we have described. With both hands 
he held a worm-eaten oar firmly against the side of 
the boat, the blade projecting down into the water 
below the bottom of the dory, thus serving the 
double purpose of keel and rudder. 

Levi Fairfield would not have passed muster in 
the drawing-room of wealth and &shion, or even in 
2* 
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tbe bomUer parior of Uie Cape Asm nabob; but be 
was an ezccedingij good £tllow §ar all tbat, and fit 
to be tbe bero of a more pietentioaB rtoiy tban the 
one we aspire to telL It is qnite tine that his 
dotbea connsted of as many potcbes as bis sail, and 
as mi^tj a strng^ bad been made to indooe them 
to hold together, as had been expended on the boat 
itself; and they were danbed from head to foot with 
dog-fish slime, to say nothing of nnmeroos dabs of 
paint and pitch, tar and grease. Bnt underneath this 
garb of unseemly cut and donbtfhl unity were iron 
muscles and a heart of steeL Inconsistent as it was 
with his homely dress, and inconsistent as it may 
seem to present a youthful hero in the first chapter 
with his wealth already piled up, Levi Fairfield's for- 
tune — as fortunes were measured on Cape Ann — 
was made. - His fiither had left him considerable 
property, and his uncle, whose only god was money, 
.had been appointed his guardian. 

Levi was ambitious, not for his future alone, but 
for the present. There were two things he wanted, 
an(} of which he felt himself to be especially in 
noed-p«-a new suit of clothes and a new boat; and 
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he wanted the hoat more than he wanted the dothe^ 
— which will not seem veiy strange to aD wide- 
awake boys, fond of snuffing salt-water air, and sail- 
ing in crack boats. 

On the week before we present onr aquatic hexo 
to the reader, there had been a great &ir held in a 
mammoth tent by one of the reli^ona societies in 
the place, to obtain money to build a diurch. A 
devout and devoted brother in a neig^bboring town 
had built a sail-boat, a handsome and substantial 
craft, and presented it to the chuieh, to be fsold for 
the benefit of the enterprise. This boat, patoioticallj 
named ^The Starry Flag," had been sent round to 
the town, and moored at a wharf near the great tent^ 
It had been used to carry out parties firom the fiur, 
and thus contributed something to the object; but it 
had not been sold. 

" The Starry Flag " was Le\i'8 ideal of a good 
boat, and he used to gaze at her with delighted eyes 
from his dilapidated dory. He longed to possess 
her; longed to own her; to go a-fishing and sidling 
in her. Not alone as a pleasure craft did he covet *, 
her; but he felt that he could make her pay. What 
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a load of dog-fish she could bring m ! What a party 
of ladies and gentlemen he could take out to the 
fishing grounds in her! In a word, she would be a 
present foiiune to him. 

He entertained some serious thoughts of applying 
to his uncle for two hundred and fifty dollars, the 
sum asked for "The Starry Flag;** but he rejected 
the idea after faithful consideration, for he knew that 
it would be easier to squeeze a quart of milk out of 
a cubic foot of Rockport granite, than to get two 
hundred and fifty dollars out of his uncle for any 
purpose whatever, — unless it was to pay his nephew's 
fimeral expenses. Levi wanted that boat, and he con- 
tinued to want it up to the time when he rounded 
the point beyond the bathing-place. 

We assure our impatient readers who have con- 
sented to follow us through this account of Le\i 
Fairfield and his antecedents, that Bessie Watson is 
not yet drowned, and hasn't even slipped off the flat 
rock into the deep water. We regi-et the deky, but 
it would be absurd to have a young lady rescued 
fi*om a watery grave without knowing anything aboiii 
the person who is to achieve the heroic deed. In 
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the next, if not in the present generation, when a 
Ijpld-hearted young fellow is to rescue a helpless dam- 
sel fi*om impending fire or water, it will be absolutely 
necessaiy to introduce him before he plunges in. 

After leading our readers to anticipate the appall- 
ing event suggested at the beginning of this chapter, 
it would be cruel to disappoint them; and, with no 
ill-will against poor Bessie, whom we both admire 
and love, we are compelled to let her lose her hold 
upon the rope, and to permit the ugly wave, with 
one fell swoop, to bear her far out beyond the reach 
of her agonized father. 

" See me, pa ! " shouted she, as she sprang out of 
the water into the air, just as the " tenth wave," the 
greatest of all, swept under her. " Isn't this fon ! " 

She descended as the billow rolled back whitened 
with foam from the rocks, and buried herself in the 
milky surge. The heavy volume of water rushed 
against her, wrenched her grasp from the line, and 
carried her shrieking but into the waten 
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CHAPTER n. 

TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY DOLLARS. 

LEVI FAIRFIELD was fifteen yeara old when 
his dingy dory rounded the point above where 
Bessie Watson was bathing. His father had been a 
fisherman, and had made a Cape Ann fortune in the 
fishing business. It is- rather beneath the dignity of 
history, and even of the higher flights of story-telKng, 
to descend to particulars; but we are compelled, in 
this instance, to acknowledge that Captain Fan-field's 
fijrtune was only fifteen thousand dollars, as rated 
by the appraisers after his decease ; and even these 
figures shrank to ten thousand when the smack-s 
were sold, and the debts due his estate collected. 

T^s was hen -PaitfieWs fortene, afid there was 
not the least need for him to soil his trousere with 
dabs of tar and rancid grease. When Captain Fair- 
field was dead, as Levi, then only eight years old, 
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had no mother, the probate court, in its ine^ble 
wisdom, appointed the lad's nncle to be the gaardi|Uft 
of his person and his property — to feed, clothe, and 
educate him in a manner conforming to his worldly 
circumstances. The selection would have been a very 
good one, if Nathan Fairfield, the captain's brother, 
had been a decent man, with even tolerably enlarged 
ideas of the duty a parent or guardian owes to a 
child, especially when the child has money to pay for 
all he needs — moral, intellectual, and materiaL 

Uncle Nathan was mean, close, parsimonious — he 
called it economicaL He sent the boy to school two 
months in the winter, and worked him like a truck- 
horse the rest of the time. It was generally believed 
that, if Levi should fell overboard and be drowned, 
or tumble off a cliff and break his neck, his guardian 
would not mourn as one without hope. 

When Levi attained the age of fourteen, he began 
to have some decided views of his own- He liked 
to work, but he wanted to make something by bis 
labor. He felt the need of a little more learning 
than his unde's stingy policy had permitted him to 
obtain. Having a will of his own, he had alijeady 
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decided to purchase a fine schooner, and go into the 
fishing business as soon as the law would allow him 
to handle his own money. He was a boy of energy 
and enterprise, and in spite of his uncle, who had no 
claim upon his time, he had already gone to work on 
his own hook, mainly for the purpose of improving 
his education. Purchasing the wreck of an old dory 
with money earned by himsell^ he had made it into 
the craft in which we now find him. 

Levi was dissatisfied with his position. He was 
worth ten thousand dollars, and dressed meaner than 
the sons of fishermen and stone-cutters. He had 
another suit of clothes at home, but it was hardly 
better than that he wore; at least, it was none too 
good to wear every day; but uncle Nathan held the 
purse-strings, and would not loosen them while the 
rags held together. There was a very wide differ- 
ence of opinion between them on this subject, as 
indeed there was on many others, so that their rela- 
tions were far fi-om harmonious and agreeable. 

As Levi sat in the dory, proud and happy in the 
possession of so many dog-fish, whose unctuous livers 
would add eight or ten dollars to his worldly wealth. 
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he glanced occasionally at the beautiftil little sylph 
who was beating the angry waves with her deliofite 
Hmbs. He had seen Bessie Watson before, and it 
had even occnrred to him that she was the fiiirest 
young lady he had ever beheld. 

"Creation!" shouted the young fisherman, as he 
saw the receding wave tear her firom the rope, and 
bear her fer out fi^om her &ther. 

"Help me! O, help me!" cried the little maiden, 
tenibly alarmed, as the great waves lifted h6r on 
their stormy crests, and then buried her beneath the 
surges. 

Her Either was filled with agony. He waa no 
swimmer, but he fearlessly plunged from the rope, 
and attempted to reach his struggling child. He was 
powerless to save her, for he could not even save 
himself. 

Levi Fairfield let out the sheet of his ragged sail, 
and headed the dory, which was jumping wildly over 
the waves, towards the spot wherQ Bessie was strug- 
gling for life. He was a skilful boatman, and, put- 
ting his helm down, he "spilled" the sail, and came 
to at the leeward of ^her. Reaching out, he grasped 
3 
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pulled to the shore with his passengers, paying no .* 
attention to the situation of the young fisherman. 
Levi needed no assistance. Hauling up his sheet, he 
filled away again, and soon reached the shore. The 
adventure, however romantic, was not entirely satis- 
factory to the fisherman, for he had lost two thirds 
of his cargo, and neither father nor daughter had yet 
even thanked him for his services. 

It is of no use to cry for spilled milk, or spilled 
dog-fish; therefore Levi did not cry. He threw t^je 
remainder of his fish into a hollow in the rocks, and 
baled out the dory, intending to pull out and save 
what he could of those which had gone overboard. 
While he was thus occupied, Mr. Watson and Bessie, 
who had dried and dressed themselves in the bathing 
hut, and were hardly the worse for the catastrophe, 
approached the spot. 

**Yoang man, you have saved my daughter's life, 
and I am very grateful to you,** «aid Mr. Watson. 

•^j that's Mllung, air. I $iwuy^ piek up itoything 
I find adrift," replied Levi, with a broad laugh. 

" You saved me, and I shall remember you as 
long as I live,'' added Bessie, warmly. 
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Both father and daughter expressed their adrmi-a- 
tion and gratitude for the prompt and skilful manner 
in which he had rescued the little maiden from the 
waves. 

"Now, Levi, what can I do for you? I owe you 
more than T can ever pay." 

"I don't charge anything, sir, for what Fve done. 
I should expect to be picked up myself if I broke 
adrift, as the young lady did, and I'm always willing 
to do as much as that for any one," replied Levi. 
'Tm sure I would like to save a nice girl like her 
every day in the week." 

Levi cast a timid glance of admiration at Bessie, 
and her father seemed to have some doubts about 
offering to pay one with so much pride and dignity 
for what he had done. 

" I shall gratefully remember you as long as I 
live ; but I wish to do something for you now," 
added the merchant. 

"I don't ask anything,; but if you have a mind 
to pay for the dog-fish I lost overboard in the 
scrape, I will call it square." 

" How much are they woith ? " laughed Mr. Watson. 
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"Well, I don't know — ^ye or six dollars. That 
will make me whole, and I don't want anything 
more." 

"I will certainly do that; and I wish to do much 
more. Is this your hoat ? " asked the merchant, 
pointing to the dingy dory. 

" Yes, sir ; such as she is, she is mine." 

^ It isn't much of a hoat." 

** That's a fact. But she's the best I can get. I 
fixed her up, so she answers pretty welL" 

"Don't you want a better boat?" 

"I expect to have one some time." 

"Wouldn't you like one now?" 

"I don't know but I would." ^ 

"Do you know of a good one about here?" 

"There was one round here -^' The Starry Flag;' 
may be you have seen her. She's a nice boat, if 
you want one." 

"Where is she now?" 

"They have taken her round to Gloucester." 

"What is the price of her?" 

"Two hundred and fifty dollars." 

"Do you know where to find her?"^ 
3* 
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«I think I coidd find her." 

"You shall have her, Levi." 

" I ! " exclaimed the young fisherman. ** I gave 
her up some time ago." 

"I will maj^e vqu a present of her," added Mr. 
Watson. 

"Well, no, sir; I don't exactly like th^t way of 
doing things," replied Levi, gazing upon the rock at 
his feet, sorely tempted by the offer, yet disliking to 
be paid for the humane act he had done. 

"You need a better boat, Levi, and I insist upon 
your having The Starry Flag." 

"I don't want to be paid." 

"JTm not going to pay you, my boy: I couldn't 
do that, if I tried. I am going to Rye to-day, but 
I will give you the money to pay for the boat, and 
you shall go to Gloucester for her yourself." 

" I want the boat very bad, I won't deny ; and per- 
haps I'll borrow the money of you, Fm rich myself, 
but my stingy uncle won't give me a red cent." 

" You need not borrow it," said the merchant, 
taking two hundred and fifty dollars fi:om his pocket. 
"It is yours." 
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"On the whole, I guess I will borrow it," replied 
Levi, taking the bills. "I don't want anything for 
saving your daughter." 

"Let him borrow it, father, li he wants to," inter- 
posed Bessi^ who was delighted with Levi's honesty 
and delicacy. 

Mr. Watson yielded the point, though it is not at 
all likely that he intended the money should ever be 
returned to him. 

"And here is ten dollars for the Ush you lost," 
added the merchant, handing him another bill. 

"It's only six dollars at the most, and I can't 
change this," replied Levi. 

" Never mind ; take the whole of it." 

" There comes the stage, father ; we must huiTy 
up to the house," said Bessie. 

"Good by, Levi," added Mr. Watson. "I shall 
never forget you, and I mean to do something more 
for you." 

"Stop a minute; I want to give you my note for 
this money, and get your change." 

"I can't stop now," laughed the rich merchant. 
"Come, Bessie." 
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" Good by, Levi," said the water sprite, giving him 
her little hand. "I- shall always remember you and 
pray for you." 

. "Thank you, miss; it's not every fellow that gets 
a chance to pick up a lady like you in the water. 
Good by." 

She bounded after her father, leaving Levi with 
two hundred and sixty dollai*s in his hand. He was 
astonished and delighted at the result of the ad- 
venture. 

"The Starry Flag is mine as sure as Fm alive!" 
exclaimed he, as Mr. Watson and Bessie disappeared 
beyond the cliffi 
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CHAPTER m. 

DOCK VINCENT. 

TWO hundred and fifty dollars ! " exclaimed Levi 
Fairfield, as he looked at the bills in his hand. 
" I wouldn't have believed it ; but it's a feet. I 
rather think uncle Nathan's eyes would stick out 
some, if he saw these big figures. But they are not 
for him to see; he'd take the money away firom me, 
and make me dress in rags, as he always has." 

Levi rolled up the bills, and placed them in a 
dilapidated wallet he carried in his pocket. The 
bright vision of "The Starry Flag" was actually 
realized ; or it would be, if his miserly uncle did not 
get the money away fi-om him. With the new boat 
he could make money enough to procure all the 
clothes he needed, and to buy a whole Jibrary of 
books. He intended to go to school for six months, 
as soon as the boating season was over, whether his 
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uncle was willing or not He was fond of reading, 
and so far as his time and means would permit, he 
indulged the taste. 

It was necessary that he should conceal the two 
hundred and fifty doUai's from his uncle, until the 
new boat had been purchased. He had taken it as 
a loan from Mr. Watson, and he intended to pay it 
when he came into possession of his property. He 
chose to take this view of his acceptance of the 
money, for it was pleasanter than the idea of being 
paid for doing a deed of kindness. He wished to 
go immediately to Gloucester, and buy the boat; 
but he could not go in the ragged and filthy gar- 
ments he wore, now drenched with water, and it 
would excite the curiosity of his uncle and aunt if 
he went home and changed them. He hoped that at 
dinner time he should be able to effect his purpose. 

As there was nothing to be done about the busi- 
ness at present, he sat down in the sun, which was 
rapidly drying his wet clothes, and proceeded to 
extract the livers from the dog-fish. He had been 
unusually fortunate this moming. It was his third 
trip of the season, and he was satisfied, before he 
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lost any of his fish, that the cargo would yield him 
about ten doUai-s' worth of livers, which were then 
-selling at a dollar and a half a bucket. With the 
ten dollars Mr. Watson had given him, the proceeds 
of the trip would amount to at least thirteen dollars, 
which, with what he had before, increased his Amds 
to twenty-one dollars. 

Levi felt like a rich man, independent of the two 
hundred and fifty dollars, which he regarded as a 
loan ; and he was determined, when he went to 
Gloucester for The Starry Flag, to buy a suit of 
clothes. He had enough to think of, therefore, and 
was so busy that he did not notice the approach of 
a man, who was descending the rocks to the place 
where he sat. 

"Well, Levi, you lost most of your dog-fish in 
that scrape," said Dock Vincent, the person who had 
gone out in the boat after Mr. Watson and his 
daughter, when he reached the place where the 
young fisherman was at work. 

" I lost a good many of them," replied Levi, rather 
coldly, for Dock Vincent was not a person whom he 
wigarded with much favor. 
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"What did he give you?" 

"He did the handsome thing by me." 

"Did he!" sneered Dock. "He is the meanest 
man this side of Cape Horn." 

"I don't think so" added Levi, decidedly. 

"What do you think he gave me for saving his 
life?" demanded Dock. 

"I don't know. I didn't ask anything for what I 
did. Besides, he had got hold of the rope before 
you reached him." 

" I don't cai-e if he had ; I like to see a man who 
has plenty of money, as he has, show something like 
gratitude when a fellow does him a good turn." 

"Didn't he thank you?" 

"Thank me? O, yes. He talked well enough — 
he and his daughter both; but I wish I had left 
him where I found him." 

" He wouldn't have been drowned if you had." 

" I don't know about that," said Dock, shaking 
his head. 

"Didn't he give you anything?" asked Levi, who 
was much surprised to hear Mr. Watson charged 
with meanness. 
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"Yes, he gave me something," answered Dock, 
with a shrug of the shoulders. " He gave me a 
hundred-dollar bill." 

"Well, I think that's a pretty good day's work 
for you." 

"He ought to have given me a thousand; and if 
he had given me five thousand it wouldn't have 
hurt him." 

" I -think a hundred was very handsome. You 
only pulled out a few rods fi-om the shore, and were 
not gone fifteen minutes." 

. " That's nothing to do with it ; he was mean, and 
he shall pay for it yet. Fll make it cost him twenty 
thousand dollars." 

"What do you mean. Dock?" exclaimed Levi, 
suspending his work, and looking up into the sinister 
fece of his companion. 

"I mean something, Levi," replied Dock, with a 
mysterious look. "What did he give you?" 

"He paid me ten dollars for the dog-fish I lost," 
answered the young fisheiman, evasively. 

"Ten dollars! Why, you saved the gill's life, if 
I didn't her father's. She would have gone down, 
4 



38 THE STARRY FLAG, OR 

as sure as the world, before I could have reached 
her. Ten dollars! That was meaner than dirt." 

*'Well, he did the handsome thing by me," added. 
Levi, unwilling that Mr. Watson should suffer even 
for a single day in the estimation of his companion, 
though it was not prudent for him to say that he 
was the happy possessor of two hundred and fifty 
dollars until the boat had been purchased. "I'll tell 
you to-morrow just what he did." 

"Did he give you a thousand dollars, Levi?" 

"No, he did not, nor anything like it." 

" Then he was mean. Levi, if you want to make 
a heap of money, I will put you in the way of doing 
it," said Dock, in a low . 3. 

"How?" 

"Will you keep still about it?" 

"I don't know whether I will or not. On the 
whole, I guess I won't have anything to do with it," 
answered Levi, who was quite sure that any of 
Dock's schemes for making "a heap of money" 
could not be very honest. 

" If a hundred dollars was enough for me, he ought 
to have given you a thousand." 
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«I don't think so." 

" I do, and everybody will say so. Don't you 
want to go round to Gloucester with me after din- 
ner?" continued Dock, in the most insinuating of 
tones. "I'm going round in my schooner, and we 
can talk over this matter on the way." 

"What matter?" 

"About the money." 

" I don't want to talk about it ; I am satisfied 
now ; and if you want to ask Mr. Watson for any 
more money, you must do it without me." 

"You don't unijerstand me, Levi." 

" I don't want to understand you, if you are going 
to do any such dirty w^fi.tiS^that. I felt mean to 
take anything ; and I would cut my right hand off 
before I would ask for more." 

"Will you go round with me, Levi?" 

ThQ young fisherman wanted to go to Gloucester, 
but he did not wish to have anything to do with 
Dock Vincent, who was a reckless, dissipated, and 
dishonest man. He was the owner of a schooner of 
seventy tons, in which he canied fireights fi^om Rock- 
port and Gloucester to Boston. It was plain that 
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Dock — his full name was Waldock Vincent — had 
a purpose in his mind, in whose execution he was 
anxious to have Levi join him, and which he wished 
to discuss with him on the passage to the neighbor- 
ing port. 

The young fisherman had no suspicion that his 
purpose was anything worse than to ask Mr. Watson 
for one or two thousand dollars as a reward for their 
services in rescuing the father and daughter. Dock 
kept his own counsel, and did not hint at his real 
intentions, not doubting that one who had been so 
well abused by his uncle was ripe for any scheme, 
even if it involved some risk. What Levi regarded 
as Dock's intention was bad enough, and the brave 
boy — morally brave now — finally refused even to 
visit Gloucester with the dangerous man. 

"Fm going to ask him to do what is right," added 
Dock. 

"Ask him for yourself, then, not for me. To-mor- 
row, if I see you, I will tell you what he gave me." 

"Well, I want to -see you to-morrow about this 
matter. I think you'll come to it, after you have 
thought it over." 
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"No, I shall not." 

Dock went .off at last, satisfied that nothing could 
be done with Levi at present. 

" Ask him for more money I Humph ! I wouldn't 
do it if I was sure he would give me a million 
dollars," said Levi to himself. " I should as soon 
think of asking uncle Nathan for a thousand dol- 
lars as Mr. Watson for another hundred. I'm rich 
now." 

Levi finished his work, and carried the livers he 
had obtained to a man in the vicinity who bought 
them, and having received the money for them, he 
went home to dinner. The house of Nathan Fairfield 
was a type of the man. It was an unpainted, dingy, 
dilapidated building, with tumble-down sheds and 
broken fences. Within it was cheerless and uncom- 
fortable. The owner never spent a dollar when by 
any expedient it could be saved. His wife was sharp 
and close, like himself. They were well mated, and 
either of them would grumble all day over the loss 
or the misuse of a three-cent piece. 

The intelligence of the exciting event off the cliff 
had been thoroughly circulated in the neighborhood, 
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and Levi's uncle and aunt were already informed that 
he had saved the life of Bessie Watson. Dock Vin- 
cent, for his own purposes, had declared that Levi 
had received only ten dollars for his sei-vices; but 
even this sum was enough to excite the cupidity of 
his uncle. His guardian questioned him in regard to 
the affair, and Levi gave a truthful account of the 
rescue of the father and daughter. 

" How much did he give you ? " asked his uncle. 

"He gave me ten doUara for the fish I lost," re^ 
plied Levi, still deeming the larger sum a loan. 

"You've been selling livers too — haven't you?" 

"Yes, sir — I have." 

"How many have you sold?" 

"All I could get," replied Levi, who was not dis- 
posed to talk very freely on this subject. 

" Answer me I " said uncle Nathan sternly. " How 
much money have you got now?" 

"Twenty-one dollars," replied Levi, desperately. 

" Twenty-one dollars ! " exclaimed the miser, open- 
ing his eyes with astonishment. " That's a great 
deal of money for a boy to have. I think you had 
better give it to me." 
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"I don't think I had. I want it to buy some 
clothes," said Levi, firmly. 

" You don't need any clothes. I want you to give 
me that money." 

" I don't want to give it to you ; I want it myself." 

" Levi, I'm your guardeen, and you must give me 
that money .''^ 

"No, sir, I shall not, guardeen or no guardeen." 

"Accordin to law, that money belongs to me to 
take care on," said uncle Nathan, angrily. 

"You take too good care of it for me. You are 
my guardian, but you keep me short, and make me 
go ragged. I earned this money myself and I'm 
going to get some clothes with it." 

"No, you are not. I'm not goin to let you have 
twenty-one dollars to fool away. - Give it to me, this 
minute." 

"I'm willing to do anything that's right," replied 
Levi, warmly, "but when you get this money, the 
chickens will all be old hens." 

"Will you give it to me, or shall I take it from 
you?" demanded the uncle, fiercely, as he stepped 
towards the boy. 
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"Neither," answered Levi, retreating to the win- 
dow. 

"You young villaiin, I'll teach you what a guar- 
deen is." 

Uncle Nathan, roused to the highest pitch of anger, 
rushed forward,' and seized Levi by the collar. 



THE YOUNG FISHERMAN OP CAPE ANN. 45 



CHAPTER IV. 

A PITCHED BATTLE. 

LEVI was alarmed for the two hundred and fifty 
dollars in his pocket. He knew that if his 
uncle once got his hand upon the money, it would 
be as impossible to remove it as it would be to roll 
back the tide of the sea. Besides, uncle Nathan had 
a talent for getting his hands into other people's 
pockets, at least in a figurative sense; and in the 
present instance the act threatened to be altogether 
too literal for the safety of Levi's high-wi'ought vis- 
ions of owning and sailing The Starry Flag. He 
was quite willing to concede his uncle's legal right 
to the care of all his money; but there was some- 
thing wrong, and, being no lawyer, he couldn't tell 
exactly what it was. 

Uncle Nathan was so mean and stingy that he 
was hated and despised by all his neighbors and 
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acquaintances ; and there were plenty of people to 
say that it was a- shame for a boy to be brought up 
as liis nephew was. The boy was deprived of proper 
food, clothing, and education. His home was the 
most disagreeable place he visited within the twenty- 
foui* hours of a day ; and Levi, looking at the pleas- 
ant dwellings, the happy homes, of other people, could 
not help feeling that his lot was hard, and that the 
sons of even the common laborers were better off 
than he was. 



Smarting under the general sense of wi'ong, Levi 
felt that it was his duty to do something to better 
his condition. Boldly and bravely he was doing "it. 
He was workmg like a common laborer for the com- 
forts of life, which his uncle meanly denied him. 
And now, to have the fruits of his toil wrested from 
him by the same hard hand which had all along 
robbed him of suitable food and raiment — for which 
his father's estate was charged — was intolerable to 
him. It was worth a hard fight, in his estimation, to 
save even the twenty-one dollars, and much more to 
save the two hundred and fifty, with which he was 
to purchase The Starry Flag. 
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He was roused to the highest pitch of anger and 
resentment. It was bad enough to .eat such a dinner 
as that set before him, and to dress in rags; but to 
have his own money, that for which he had worked 
hard, taken from him, roused his indignation to such 
a degree that he was ready to be torn in pieces 
rather than yield. It might be law for his uncle to 
take his money, but under the circumstances he felt 
that it would not be justice. 

" Give me that money ! " said uncle Nathan, sav- 
agely, as he tightened his grasp upon Levi's collar. 

" Le' me alone," cried Levi, struggling to es- 
cape. 

" I'll let you alone when you give me the money." 

" I won't give you the money ! I'll die first I " 
replied Levi, giving a desperate spring towards the 
middle of the room. 

Uncle Nathan was a powerful man, and when 
there was any money concerued he always held on 
tight. Holding the young man by the collar, he 
attempted to thrust his hand into the pocket wherein 
had been deposited the dilapidated wallet. 

"Le' me be!" shouted Levi 
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" My sakes ! " exclaimed Mrs. Fairfield ; " the boy's 
getting worse every year." 

Levi doubled himself up in such a way as to pre- 
vent his uncle from reaching his pocket. 

"Here, wife, you hold his hands," said the guar- 
dian, puffing under the violence of his exertions. 

"Sakes alive! I dassn't tech him," replied the 
matron, timidly approaching the combatants. 

" Go behind him, and get hold of his ai-ms," added 
uncle Nathan. 

To avoid being flanked in this manner, Levi backed 
up towards the table. TJncle Nathan attempted to 
pull him away, so as to afford his timid but willing 
ally, a chance to assist him. The boy felt that the 
battle was going against him, and it was necessary 
for him to make a final onslaught. He kicked, strugv 
gled, and twisted. He jumped up, lay down, and in 
some measure exhausted his persecutor, who had 
relaxed his exertions, though he still held oii like a 
bull-dog. Levi was young and active, and though 
his breath was nearly gone, he declined to suspend 
the struggle. 

The wJ*olute youth had been backed up against the 
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table again, where his exhausted oppressor wished* 

to hold him for a moment, while he recovered his 

breath. As this seemed to be thei monient for final 

action, Levi renewed his efforts with redoubled energy. 

His back was against the table, and in his desperate 

effort to release himself, he had doubled himself up 

under the extended leaf Like everything else in 

the mansion of Nathan Faii*field, this piece of furni- 

f ture was a worn-out and rickety concern; and as 

Levi sprang up, he carried the leaf up with him, 

upsetting the table, and causing all the dishes to 

slide off upon the floor. 

:^ A general crash ensued ; ruin and destruction 

^ among the dishes followed, which so astonished and 

confounded uncle Nathan, that he loosed his hold 

; upon the little monster, and gazed with hon-or upon 

'^ the wreck, from which Levi extricated liinisclf witli 

\ all possible haste. Mrs. Fairfield held up both of 

her bony hands* in grief and terror, as she gazed 

upon the broken plates and bowls. The dishes weie 

old and black, were "nicked" and cracked in cvoiy 

direction. They were of different colors, sizes, and 

shapes; but they were property, and such a ten-ibl^ 

5 
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devastation filled the miser and his wife with con- 
sternation and sorrow. They gazed upon the wreck 
in real anguish, as though a dear fnend had been 
struck dead before their eyes. 

" There ! see what you've done ! " gasped uncle 
Nathan, when his hon^or and his want of breath 
would peimit him to speak. 

" I didn't do it ; you did it yourseli^" replied Levi, 
retreating towards the back door, so as not to be 
flanked again. 

" You didn't do it, you whelp ! " said the guardian, 
angrily, as he stepped towards the panting youth. 

" No, I didn't ; you did it yourself." 

"You must be taken care of, Levi." 

"I'd like to be taken care of better than I ever 
was yet; but as you won't take care of me, I'm 
going to take care of myself." 

"Now, Levi, give me that money," added uncle 
l^athan, — and he looked as though he intended to 
renew the battle, — " and some of it shall go to pay 
for the mischief you've done here ; " and again he 
glanced, sadly Jit the broken crockery ware which 
Mrs. Fail-field was gathering up. 
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"I'll pay for it, if you'll let me alone," answered 
Levi, retreating towards the door. 

"FU let you alone when you give me that money! 
Do you think I'm going to let a boy like you fool 
away twenty-one dollars?" 

" I'm going to fool it away in buying some clothes 
that I need." 

"No, you ain't," replied the miser, testily. "I'll 
have that money, if I have to take it out of your 
hide." 

" See here, uncle Nathan," continued Levi, in a 
conciliatory tone, — for such a quarrel was intensely 
disagreeable to him, — "I'm willing to do what's fair 
and right. I'll give you the money, if you'll agree 
to give me some decent clothes, and let me go to 
school." 

" I won't agree to nothin' of the sort. The money 
belongs to^ me to take care on ; and if you don't 
give it to me, I'll send a constable after you." 

"Send him along," replied Levi, defiantly, as he 
left the house. 

"I don't know what we're comin' to!" exclaimed 
Mrs. Fail-field. " That boy '11 be the death on us." 
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'^He shall give me that money," replied uncle Na- 
than, shaking his head. 

" You must be a little kinder easy with him ; then 
he'll give it to you. Why didn't you wait till he'd 
gone to bed, and then take it out of his pocket?" 

" lie shall give it to me. It's high time sunthin 
was done when a boy like him is goin about town 
with twenty-one dollars in his pocket." 

" Wait till he goes to bed, and then you can 
git it." 

" He'll spend it before that time. The boy has no 
more idee of the vally of money than he has of the 
man in the moon. He must be looked after. The 
next thing we shall know, he'll be drinkin rum, and 
gamblin; and then folks will say I didn't take good 
care on him." 

" So they will," replied the sympathizing helj^mate. 
*'You must git that money by hook o^hy crook. 
It'll spile the boy, as sure as Goodness gra- 
cious! if there ain't Ruel!" 

The last remark was called forth by the appear- 
ance of an elderly man, who had entered the back 
door without the preliminary of knocking. Ruel 
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Belcher was Mrs. Fairfield's brother. He was dressed 
in his Sunday clothes, and apparently he had come 
to pay his sister a visit. She and her husband shook 
hands with him, and wanted to know what the news 
was "over to Salem." Ruel told the news, and 
imparted the gratifying information that his wife and 
children were in good health, which uncle Nathan 
and his wife were glad to "hear on.'* 

"Go'n to stop long with us?" asked Nathan, who 
had already begun to think whether or not he 
should be obliged to purchase a beefsteak from the 
under side of the round — a luxury he was compelled 
to have when company came. 

" No, I'm going back to-night; if I can get through 
my business," replied Ruel. 

" Law sake ! you never stop none," said Mrs. Fair- 
field. 

Mr. Fai»(ield was glad he did not — beef was high. 

"I just run down to collect some money Dock 
Vincent owes me," added Ruel Belcher. 

"How much does he owe you?" asked uncle Na-' 
than, curiously. 

" Two .hundred and fifty dollars. I was told, if I 
5* 
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came down now, I might get it; and I'm going to 
do it, if I have to jug him." 

" Dock is a pretty hard man to git money out of,'* 
said Mr. Fairfield. 

"Where's your boy? — Levi, I mean." 

" He's just gone out." 

Ruel wanted to see him about Dock Vincent, and 
it came out, to the visitor's gi^eat astonishment, that 
Levi was a very bad boy; that he had actually 
earned twenty-one dollars, and refiised to give it to 
his honored guardian. To the sui-prise, not to say 
horror, of the "guardeen" and his wife, Ruel, after 
he had heard the whole story, rather sided with 
Levi. He wanted to see the boy, and volunteered 
to "talk" with him. 

There was nothing in the house fit for a guest to 
eat, and dinner was delayed. While Ruel went to 
look for Levi, uncle Nathan, sorely exercised by the 
bitter necessity, started for the provision store in the 
village to procure a slice of beefsteak fi-om the under 
side of the round. 

As Levi walked away from the house, he felt that 
the two hundred and seventy-one dollars in his 
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pocket was not safe upon his person. He anticipated 
tlie very action which Mrs. Fairfield had suggested; 
therefore he went down to the rocky cove where he 
kept his dory, and concealed it with great care in 
the crevice of a rock, upon which he heaped a pile 
of stones. 

Before he had fully completed the work, Ruel 
Belcher joined him, shook hands with him, and 
treated him very kindly. 

"I hear you have twenty-one dollars, Levi," said 
Ruel, laughing. 

" I have, and I mean to keep it — at least till I can 
buy some clothes and things I want," replied Levi. 

Ruel did not blame him; he gave him some good 
advice, and even volunteered to " talk " with the old 
man, and induce him to do better by his nephew. 

"Now, I want to. find Dock Vincent, Levi," said 
Ruel. 

"He's going to Gloucester this afternoon in his 
schooner — there she lays," replied Levi, pointing to 
the vessel. 

" He owes me some money, and I'm going to get 
it to-day." 
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"He can pay you, I guess; he made a hundred 
dollars this morning." 

"Tm glad to hear that." 

"How much does he owe you?" asked Levi. 

" Two hundred *and fifty dollars." 

The young fisherman glanced at the heap of stones 
under which the price of The Starry Flag was con- 
cealed, and perhaps thought it a little odd that Dock 
owed Ruel just that sum. 
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CHAPTER V. 



LEVI FAIRFIELD'S CHAMBER. 



LEVI gave Ruel Belcher such information as he 
needed in regard to Dock's vessel, and the 
^ability of its owner to pay a just debt of two hun- 
dred and fifty dollars. 

"Now, Levi, we will go up and get some dinner, 
and then I will attend to Dock's case," said Ruel. 

"I think I shall not go up to the house yet a 
while. Uncle Nathan will give me fits if I do." 

"No, he won't: you must have your dinner." 

"If 1 don't have it, this won't be the first time 
I've gone without my dinner." 

"Do you mean to say that your uncle would not 
give you your dinner?" 

"Well, I sit down to the table sometimes when, 
there isn't enough on it for me, let alone three 
of us." 
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"I know he is mean." 

"Mean! That word isn't big enough to say what 
you want to on that subject," replied Levi, with 
emphasis. "He would boil a wooden skewer to get 
the grease out of it. I suppose, if I should starve 
to death, he would have the money that is coming 
to me." 

" Of course he don't mean anything of that sort." 

"I don't know that he does, but I don't believe 
he would cry his eyes out if I should die to-night." 

"Perhaps not, but he wouldn't do anything to 
help you off." 

"I think he is doing it now. I don't like to say 
much about it, but I don't always get enough to 
eat. It is scrimp, scrimp, scrimp, from one year's 
end to the other. Tve stood this thing about as 
long as Fm going to. I mean to ha^ a little 
money about me, and when there's no meat on the 
bones at home, I'm going up to the eating-house, 
and have my dinner." 

"Don't you make it out a little worse than it is, 
Levi?" 

"No, sir! I haven't told you half." 
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" The folks always seem to live well enough when 
I've been here." 

"Perhaps they do; but I'd like to have company 
all. the year round," added Levi. 

"Fll inquire into this business before I go, Levi, 
if you will help me find Dock Vincent after dinner." 

"I'll be here when you come down." 

"No, go up and have your dinner," persisted 
Ruel. 

"I don't want to make any trouble. If uncle 
Nathan will only let me alone, I will look out 
for myself." 

"He will." 

Levi was persuaded to go to the house, and in 
due time was helped to a small portion of the 
" under side of the round ; " and the young fish- 
ennan thought it was a great deal tougher where 
there was none, as his experience fully demonstrated. 
Huel was in a hurry, and nothing was said about 
the affray in the kitchen; it was left till the more 
important business of the day had been disposed of. 

After dinner Levi showed Ruel where to find his 
debtor, and he found him; but Dock declined to 
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pay. A lawyer was obtained, a writ issued, and 
Dock's vessel was duly attached, just as he was 
on the point of starting for Gloucester, where he 
was going to load a freight for Boston. Dock was 
mad; he was in danger of losing a profitable job; 
and, about five in the afternoon, he paid the debt 
and sailed for his destined port. When Ruel had 
the money in his pocket, he found it was too late 
to return to Salem that night, and he was compelled 
to accept the hospitality of his brother-in-law. 

Levi had no opportunity to visit Gloucester and 
buy The Starry Flag that day, but he deteimined 
to get up before daylight the next morning, and 
walk over, so as to have the advantage of the 
tide in going down the bay. 

"Have you talked to that boy, Ruel?" said uncle 
Nathan, after supper. 

"Yes, I said something to him," replied the 
brother-in-law, glancing at Levi. 

"He needs seein to; he's got so we can't do 
nothin with him," added the guardian, sternly. 
"He finds fault with his victuals, wants to dress 
up like a dandy, and tips the table over." 
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"I didn't tip it over," said Levi, as calmly as he 
could. 

"Don't teU me!" 

"Well, I didn't, uncle Nathan," protested the 
young fisherman. 

"Don't deny it again, sir. You know you did!" 

"You pushed me on it." 

"Do you hear that, Ruel?" added uncle Nathan, 
appealing to the visitor. " He contradicts me just as 
though I wan't nobody. He don't seem to know 
what a guardeen is for." 

"I think I do," replied Levi, significantly. 

"That boy's got twenty-one dollars in his pocket; 
and he won't give it to me." 

"Let him have it then," laughed Ruel. 

"Let him have it!" exclaimed Mr. Faii-field, with 
an exhibition of something like horror on his skinny 
face. 

"Yes, let him have it. He is fifteen years' old, 
and ought to know enough not to fool it away." 

"He donV 

"I only want it to buy some clothes," added 
Levi. 

6 
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"He don't need no clothes. He's got a good suit 
up stairs." 

"Why don't he wear it, then?" suggested RueL 

"Them's his Sunday clothes." 

"I want to put them on for every day," added 
Levi. 

"To go a fishin and work in the dirt in!" ejacu- 
lated Mrs. Fairfield. Sakes alive! what ai*e we 
comin to!" 

"I want to wear them about town; I shall put 
on my old clothes to fish in," said Levi. 

" You don't need no clothes. Them you got on is 
good enough," protested the miser. 

"I don't think they are, Nathan," added Ruel. 
"They are nothing but rags and tatters. He went 
down town with me to-day, and I'm free to say I 
was ashamed of his looks." 

"Well, he ought to put on his best clothes when 
we have company." 

"I don't know as I want to say anything more 
about it now," said Ruel, glancing at Levi. "I see 
you don't agree very well, and I don't want to make 
things any worse." 
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"He's a bad bpy; I don't know what he's comin 
to, if something ain't done," added Mr. Faii-fiol<]. 
"To think he should keep that money when I told 
him to give it to me — me, his guardeen." 

"I guess ril go to bed; I'm going to get up 
pretty early," continued Levi, who saw that Ruel 
had something to say which he did not wish to 
say before him. 

"I don't know as you've got room enough for 
me to-night," suggested the visitor, who knew that 
there was no " spare room " in the house. 

"Yes, we have, if you are willin to sleep with 
Levi. It's a wide bed," added Mrs. Fairfield. 

" O, yes, I can sleep with Levi, if he is willing." 

"You are welcome to sleep with me," replied 
Levi. 

Uncle Nathan looked as though it did not make 
much difference whether he was willing or not, and 
Levi went to his room, leaving Ruel Belcher, whom 
he already regarded as his friend, to plead his cause 
before his uncle and aunt. 

Ruel was faithful to the duty of tii3 hour. He 
knew Nathan Fairfield well enough to believe that 
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Levi, in his complaints, had uttered no more than 
the truth; and he was sorry to be compelled to 
acknowledge that his sister had adopted the views 
of her husband. He spoke very plainly of the boy's 
aflSiirs, and declared that ho had a right to be sup- 
ported in a manner corresponding to his propei*ty. 

The guardian listened impatiently to the reproof. 
He was angry that his brother-in-law, for whose use 
and benefit he had actually expended twenty-five 
cents in the purchase of a slice of the "under side 
of the round," should presume to take part with the 
boy, and condemn his guardian. It was impolite 
and ungrateful. 

" Fm saying what I do for your sake quite as much 
as for the boy's," protested Ruel, when he found that 
his a^dvice was ungraciously received. 

"You're takin sides with the boy, and encouragin 
him to treat rae as he does," replied Mr. Faii-field. 

" Le\i says he won't stand this any longer ; and if I 
know human nature, he won't," added Ruel. " There's 
fight in him, and he can make a good deal of troable 
for you." 

"Shol" exclaimed the matron. 



*N. 
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" He's made trouble enough already," added . her 
husband. 

" He can go to tlie probate court, or get somebody 
to do it for him; and if he can prove half he says, 
tlie judge would remove you so quick it would make 
your head swim," added Ruel, decidedly. 

"You don't say!" ejaculated Mrs. Fairfield. 

"I ain't afeerd of nothin of that sort," said Na- 
than. "He's a bad boy. Why, he fit me hke a 
tiger to-day." 

"All this is none of my business; but I give it to 
you as my advice that you had better not meddle 
with him. If he earns any money, let him have it." 

" Let him keep the twenty-one dollars ? " 

"Yes; and see what he does with it. If he uses 
it well, let him have what he earns." 

"Ruel Belcher, you don't understand that boy!" 
said. Nathan, impressively. " I tell you he's a bad 
boy, and he's goin to ruin as fast as he can go." 

"Let him alone, and then we shall see. If he 
spends his earnings foolishly, it will be time enough 
to stop him then." 

" He'll fool away every cent of that money." 
6* 
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"Wait and see. I think I'm about tired enough 
to go to bed now," added Ruel, rising from his 
ehaii\ "I've got considerable money about me, you 
know; do you think it will be safe?" 

" I s'pose it A\'ill be. There's nobody here to steal 
it, unless Levi does; and I'm afeerd he ain't none 
too good to do sich a thing." 

"O, Levi is honest!" replied Ruel. 

"I hope he is," added uncle Nathan. 

Ruel Belcher took a lamp and went up to the 
little, low, dingy chamber, which had served before 
Levi's advent into the family as a "spare room," 
though, since it had been devoted to the use of the 
ward, most of the furniture had been removed, or 
exchanged for meaner articles from other parts of the 
house. 

"Asleep, Levi?" asked the guest, as he entered 
the room. 

"No, sir, not yet." 

"Well, Fve been talking over your affairs with 
your uncle, and I hope you will have less reason to 
complain," added Ruel — he hoped so, perhaps, but 
he hardly believed it would be so. 
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"I am much obliged to you, Fm sure," answered 
Levi. "I only want what is fair and right. I'm 
willing to work for my board, thongh uncle Nathan 
has an allowance of three dollara a week for my 
support." 

" I know he does : be peaceable, Levi, if you can." 
"I will; I don't want to have any trouble." 
"Fve got considerable money about me, Levi; do 
you think it will be safe ? " eontinued Ruel, changing 
the subject. 

"I don't know who could take it here." 
" I guess it will be all right. Fll put it under my 
pillow." 

Ruel deposited his wallet in the place indicated, 
and got into bed. He was tired, and in a* short 
time both he and Levi were sound asleep. Half an 
hour later uncle Nathan entered the room in his 
stocking-feet, and after fumbling over the garments 
of both the sleepers for some time, he retu'ed as 
noiselessly as he had entered. 

What other events transpired in tlu:t chamber 
before the dawn of the day were known to no 
one in the house. 
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At four o'clock Levi got up, dressed himself in 
his best clothes, and left the room without waking 
Ruel Belcher. 

When the guest rose, two hours later, his two 
hundred and fifty dollars was gone I 
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CHAPTER VI. 

WHO STOLE THE WALLET? 

IT was six o'clock when Ruel Belcher rose from 
his hed, and wondered how he could have slept 
so long; but he concluded that the fatigue and ex- 
citement of collecting a bad debt were the cause, 
and as he was dressing he congratulated himself 
upon his good fortune in obtaining his money ; and 
considering the character and antecedents of Dock, 
he had abundant reasons for doing so. Ruel was a 
hard-working carpenter, and by no means a rich 
man. The two hundred and fifty dollars, therefore, 
was a large sum of money to him; and as he had 
had no expectation of collecting it, he was peculiarly 
happy in its possession. 

As he put on his clothes, he could not help think- 
ing what a pleasure it would be to tell his wife that 
he had the money in his pocket ; and as the thought 
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passed through his mind, he went to the bed and 
raised the pillow under which he had placed his 
wallet. 

It was not there. 

Ruel was alarmed. He pulled out the pillows and 
bolster, shook the bedclothes, turned the mattress, 
and searched in every place he could think of for 
the lost treasure. It w^s certainly gone. Ruel was 
in despair. What a story this would be to tell his 
wife! He felt cheap and mean to think he had 
been " smart " enough to collect the money, and had 
then lost it. He finished dressing himself, and then 
made another thorough search for the wallet, but 
with no better success than before. 

He went down stairs, and announced his loss to 
his sister. She was quite sure it must be somewhere 
in the room, and she went up and searched for it. 
Then Mr. Faii"field came in, and, being informed of 
the loss, he went up and searched for it; but the 
wallet was not to be found. 

" I can't think what's become on't," said Mrs. Fair- 
field, greatly perplexed. 

" Nor I either," replied Ruel. " I was dreaming 
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of that money last night, now I think of it. It 
seemed to me I got scared about it. I had an idea 
some one was coming into the room to take it away 
from me." 

"Perhaps you wasn't asleep," suggested Mrs. Fair- 
field, glancing at her husband. 

"O, I slept like a rock. I didn't know a thing 
from the time I went to sleep till six o'clock this 
morning," added Ruel. 

" Perhaps you kinder half waked up when Nathan 
went into your room," continued the matron. 

"Did he come into the room?" 

"Yes, I went in about 'leven o'clock," added Mr. 
Fau-field. 

« Well, I didn't hear you." 

"Perhaps you sort o' waked, and, seein' Nathan, 
thought you dreamed it," explained Mrs. Fairfield. 

"It may have been so, but I don't think it was. 
What did you come into the room for, Nathan?" 
asked Kuel. 

" I hope you don't think I took your money ! " 
exclaimed Mr. Fairfield. 

"Of course I don't think anything of that sort." 
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Ruel did not believe his brother-in-law had robbed 
him, though he could not help thinking that such a 
thing was possible with a man who loved money as 
Nathan did. 

"I'll tell you how it was, Ruel," continued Mr. 
Fairfield, not a little embarrassed by the circum- 
stances which appeared to conspire against him. " As 
Levi's guardeen, I think twenty-one dollars is too 
much for him to have." 

"So do I," intei-posed Mrs. Fairfield, willing to 
justify her husband. "It's a shame for him to 
behave as he does. He knows more'n his uncle 
now, and if sunthin ain't done, the boy'll go to 
ruin right oflT." 

"I didn't mean Levi should fool away that money, 
no how; and I went up stairs for it, after he had 
gone to sleep. That's the long and short of the 
whole matter." 

"That's the truth, you may depend upon't," added 
his sympathizing spouse. 

"Did you get the money?" asked Ruel, curiously. 

"No, I didn't." 

"I suppose not." 
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" I sarched all his pockets, but I couldn't . find 
nothin on't." 

"Levi isn't a fool," added Ruel. 

" What do you mean by that ? " demanded Nathan. 

" After you tried to take his money away from him 
by force, he wouldn't be likely to bring it into the 
house again. But that's neither here nor there : my 
money's gone, if Levi's isn't, and I'd like to know 
what has become of it." 

«So should I," said Mr. Faii-field. 

"I can't think what has become on't," added Mrs. 
Fail-field. "Nobody couldn't git into the house to 
steal it. The doors were all bolted this mornin just 
as I left 'em last night, and none of the winders has 
been teched. I can't see through it at all." 

" Nor I nuther," said Mr. Fairfield. " Two hundred 
and fifty dollars is a sight of money to lose." 

"Where's Levi?" asked Ruel. "Perhaps he will 
know something about it. Where is he?-" 

"I don't know. I h:»n't seen the boy sence I got 
up. I s'pose he's gone ofi* after dog-fish," replied 
Mrs. Fail-field. 

"I hain't seen him nuther," added her husband. 
7 
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"I went down after sunthin to cat, and hain't been 
about bouse till just now." 

Uncle Nathan had actually purchased another slice 
fiom the under side of the round, that morning, and 
after the ingratitude of his brother-in-law in siding 
with Levi, taking twenty-five cents from his pocket 
for such a pui-pose was like taking out the best 
tooth in his head. 

Ruel was nervous and uneasy about his money. 
He hoped Levi might know something about it, and 
he went to the cove to see if he was there. Levi 
was not there ; but the dingy dory was, which 
proved that he had not gone after dog-fish. At 
seven o'clock* the young fisherman had not returned. 
When Mrs. Fairfield went up stairs to make the bed, 
she saw the old clothes of Levi hanging in the 
closet; and then she made the astounding discovery 
that he had dressed himself in his Sunday suit. 

"What can it mean?" exclaimed she, after she 
had announced the significant fact to her husband 
and the guisst. 

"It means that he has gone off," replied Mr.Tmr- 
field. 
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"Gone off!" repeated RueL 

"Run away," added Naihan. 

"Perhaps he is round town somewhere now" 

" I guess not. What did he dress himself up for ? 
Why didn't he come home to breakfast ? If he 
dressed up for company, why don't he stay and see 
the company ? " continued the guardian of Levi, 
pihng up his interrogatory arguments, until the poor 
boy seemed to be crushed and condemned beneath 
the weight of them. 

There was something like triumph apparent in the 
tones and the manner of Nathan Fairfield, as he 
heaped up the evidence against his nephew. Ruel 
could not think now, with all these indications of 
Levi's guilt, that he — his trother-in-law ^- had taken 
his moneys Besides, he had labored hard on the 
preceding evening to show that Levi was a bad 
boy ; Ruel would not believe it, and it was pleasant 
to have his statement proved to be correct, especially 
at the expense of the unbeliever. 

"I didn't think Levi was a bad boy," said Ruel, 
musing. "He didn't seem like one to me, and I 
rather liked him." 
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" I cal'late you'll believe what I say another time," 
replied Nathan. "Levi's a bad boy; and he's been 
goin on from bad to wus, till no one can tell what'U 
become on him. I s'pose you know what's come of 
your money now." - 

"I hope Levi didn't take it," answered Ruel; and 
he really did hope so, even while it seemed to be 
impossible to doubt the fact. 

" That boy must be taken care on. 'Tain't no use 
to let him run on any longer," added the guardian. • 

"What can we do?" 

"We must find him first. I think we'd better 
have him taken up, and then we can tell what's best 
to be done," replied Nathan. 

"Before we do that, we had better look round 
town, and see if we can find him." • 

"He ain't in town now, you may depend on't. 
He's gone ofil" " 

Ruel was not so positive, and an hour was spent 
in searching the vicinity for the fugitive. He was 
not to be found, and by nine o'clock a wan-ant for 
the arrest of Levi, on the charge of robbing his bed- 
fellow of two hundred and fifty dollars, was taken 
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out, and placed in the hands of an officer, who imme- 
diately went to Gloucester in search of the alleged 
robber. 

Nathan Faii'field groaned in spirit on that day, for 
Ruel Belcher appeared to be quartered upon him for 
several days; and what pounds of the under side of 
the round he would consume I What quantities of 
hot biscuit he would devour ! What ounces of cheap 
tea he would pour down ! What spoonfuls of brown 
sugar -he would use! It was really appalling, and 
not even the satisfaction of proving that Levi was a 
rascal could compensate for such an inroad upon his 
domestic economy. Leaving him to groan in angmsh 
over his visitor's terrific appetite, we will return to 
the unfortunate youth, over whom the clouds of 
wrath were gathering thick and black. 

Levi got up at daylight, and dressed himself in 
his best clothes, for the visilT to Gloucester. He 
hoped that the influence of Ruel Belcher would 
have some efiect upon his lot; that his uncle would 
permit him to have and to enjoy his extra earnings 
in peace. He felt grateful to the guest for the 
inteiest he had manifested in him, and if he had 
7* 
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dared to do so, he would have told him all about 
the money he had concealed m the rocks, and all 
about his plan to buy The Starry Flag. 

Levi dressed himself very carefully, so as not to 
disturb the visitor. He did not like to go away and 
leave him, for Ruel had seemed like a friend; but 
The Starry Flag might be sold if there was any 
delay. Besides, he hoped to return before the guest 
departed, and thus secure his influence in reconciling 
his guardian to the new boat. With a light step 
he. descended the stairs, and left the house, passing 
out through the cellar door, which fastened with a 
wooden spring; for, when Ruel had so much money 
about him, he did not think it was safe to leave the 
back door unbolted. 

The thought of the guest's money made him 
inquire whether his own was safe. He had left it 
out doors, because it would be more secure than 
under the same roof with his guardian ; but he had 
some doubts. Dock Vincent might have watched 
him when he concealed the wallet. His heart rose 
up into his throat at the very thought ; but he 
hastened down to the cove. The cache he had 
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made had not been disturbed, and after removing 
the stones he had heaped upon it, he took the wallet 
from the crevice in the rock. It was all right, and. 
his heart leaped with exultant joy. 

With a light step he walked through the village, 
and took the road to Gloucester. As he trudged 
along, bright visions lighted up liis vivid imagination, 
and he pictmed to himself the pleasure he should 
derive fiom sailing The Starry Flag. K his uncle 
did not treat him well, or would not allow him to 
enjoy his own earnings, he could even live on board 
the boat; for there was a cuddy large enough for 
him to sleep in. 

There would be an "awftd tempest,** when uncle 
Kathan found he had bought the boat ; but Levi 
was prepared for the worst. He was determined 
not to be "ground down" any longer. If his guar- 
dian would not make a man of him, he would make 
a man of himself. 

Thus dreaming of the fixture, and thus preparing 
his mind for the wrath of his guardian, he entered 
Gloucester, and soon found the wharf where The 
Stai-ry Flag lay. 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

OFF EASO'EBN POINT. 

IT was half past five in the morning when Levi 
Fairfield reached the wharf in Gloucester, all un- 
suspicious of the mischief which his unexplained 
departure from home was to occasion. The Starry 
Flag lay in the water near the shop of her benev- 
olent builder, who had not yet come to hia daily 
work. As nothing could be done to forward the 
business, Levi devoted himself to an examination of 
the beautiful crafii. Hauling in the painter, he went 
on board, and carefully scrutinized every part of her. 
The Starry Flag was twenty-one feet long, sloop 
rigged, and had a cuddy forward, which contained 
two berths. She was built in the most substantial 
manner, and had already proved herself to be a stifi" 
and • stanch sea-boat. She worked admirably in a 
heavy sea, and it was even 'said that she could be 
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worked to windward under her jib alone. It is true 
she was not what would be called a "fiincy yacht;" 
she had no mahogany panels, no elaborate brass 
work, no gilded figure-head. She was plain and 
neat, with little or no "gingerbread work" about 
her. It was her fine model, and her graceful sitting 
upon the water, that made her a beautiful craft. 

Levi glowed with enthusiasm as he surveyed the 
boat — as he examined the construction and arrange- 
ment of everything about her. He crawled into the 
cuddy, which was just high enough to permit him 
to sit down on the berth, though, for the size of the 
craft, it was quite a roomy apartment, and large 
enough to accommodate himself and one other very 
comfortably. It was not fiimished, and while the 
pi'ospective owner of The Starry Flag was debating 
with himself whether he should spend his twenty-one 
dollai-s in the purchase of a couple of mattresses, or 
in procuring a suit of clothes, he heard a step- upon 
the wharf. 

"What are you doing in that boat?" demanded 
the owner. 

"I was only looking at her," replied Levi. 
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*^Wo don't allow folks on board of her, unless 
they want to buy her." 

** That's just my case," added Levi, as he stepped 
upon the wharf. 

**! reckon you don't exactly know what you are 
t^Uking about," said Mr. Hatch, the builder, as he 
lueiisureil the boy from head to foot with liis eye. 

**I nn^kon I do, Mr. Hatch. I came over from 
l{ivk|HMrt on pmrpose to buy her, if you will let me 
have her for what's about right." 

**You?" 

"Fm your man, Mr. Hatch. I know you, if you 
don't know me. If you want to sell this boat for a 
ftvir price, I want to buy her." 

"I rather think she will cost too much for you. 
She's a nice boat." 

•*I know she is; and that's the reason I want to 
b\iy her. I shouldn't want her if she wasn't a nice 
lioul. What do you ask for her?" 

"Two liundred and fifty; and she's as cheap as 
ilirt nt Mint." 

" Won't you take two hundred for her?" 

" I Won*( I like a cent less than I said, for you see 
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the money 's for the new church over in your 
town." 

Levi offered two hundred and twenty-five; but 
Mr. Hatch thought it would be cheating **the treas- 
ury of the Lord" to take anything less than the 
price, and he was inflexible. *** ' 

"Fll take her, sir," said Levi, when he had exer- 
cised all his Yankee shrewdness in trying to make 
a good bargain. 

"It seems to me you are pretty young to buy a 
boat like this," said the builder, good-naturedly. 

*' Perhaps I am; but Fve got the money, and I 
suppose that is all you want," answered LevL 

**Well, no; that isn't all I want. Boys like you 
don't very often have two hundred and fifty dollars 
to spend for a boat, and I want to know that it's 
all right before I let her go. What's your name?" 

"Levi Fau^eld." 

"You are not Captain Faii-field's boy — are you?" 

"Yes, sir; I live at Rockport with my uncle Na- 
than." 

"Yes, I know you do; and I don't know as that 
helps the matter much," added Mr. Hutch, with a 
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significant chuckle. ^Nathan Fairfield's your guar- 
dian and I suppose it would be just about as easy to 
jump over the moon as it would be for him to give 
you money enough to buy this boat." 

" He didn't give it to me." 

^I supposea not," laughed the boat-builder. 
** Where did you get the money?" 

Levi explained where he got it. 

"I guess it's all right, Levi," added Mr. Hatch. 
**Mr. Ames, the minister, was over here yesterday 
afternoon, and told me a boy saved a girl fi*om 
drowning; but I had no idea you were the young 
fellow." 

"Mr. Watson let me have the money on purpose 
to buy this boat, and you may depend upon it, the 
matter is all straight." 

"Then the boat is yours. Come' into the shop 
with me, and I will make out a bill of sale of her." 

The bill was made out, and Levi paid over the 
two hundred and fifty dollars, with the feeling that 
The Starry Flag was dog-cheap at that piice. Mr. 
Hatch was much pleased with the purchaser, and 
when the trade was completed, he invited him to 
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take break£»t with him. Levi accepted the invita- 
tion, and finding a mach better talJe ^lan that to 
which he was accustomed at the house of his guar- 
dian, he did ample justice to the gencsons £ue <^ his 
host. 

Thongli the stores were now open in the town, 
Levi, anxious to reach Rockport hefoe the depart- 
ure of Ruel Belcher, concluded to defir the pnrdiase 
of his clothes till another day. Foil of joy and 
exultation, he embarked in the boat, which he 
could now call his own, cast cff ibe painter, 
pushed oSj and with the best wishes of Mr. Hatch, 
Btaited on his voyage round the cape. The tide was 
going out, but there was hardly a breath of wind to 
swell the sails he spread. Unless he found a breeze 
outside of the harbor, he could hardly expect to 
reach Rockport before afternoon; but he hoped for 
the best. With a fresh wind the boat would make 
the distance in a couple of hours. 

When two hours had elapsed. The Starry Flag 

had hardly reached Norman Woe Ree^ which lies at 

the entrance of Gloucester Harbor. As there was 

now no posability of getting home before the depart- 

8 



83 THE STARRY FLAG, OR 

ure of Ruel, the young fisherman gave up the hope 
of doing so, and began to consider how he should 
conduct his defence before his guardian. Ahead of 
hini lay a small schooner, which he recognized as the 
Griffin, Dock Vincent's vessel. She had probably 
been becalmed during the night, and could not get 
up the bay against the tide. 

Levi did not care to meet Dock just then, espe- 
cially after the assistance he had rendered Ruel in 
collecting his debt. He wanted to sheer ofl^ and 
avoid him ; but there was not a particle of wind, and 
the boat was drifting helplessly with the tide, which 
bore him directly alongside of the Griffin. 

"Hallo, Levi! What are you doing here?" de- 
manded Dock, from the deck of his vessel. 

"Going home." 

"Is that The Starry Flag?" 

"Yes." 

"What are you doing with her?" 

"I've bought her, and she's mine now," replied 
Levi, with a feeling of pride and satisfaction. 

"Have you, though?" 

"Just bought her, and paid for her." 
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"Come aboard — will you? I want to talk with 
you," added Dock. 

"I can't stop now; I want to get home." 

"You might as well stop where you are till a 
breeze of wind comes. When you get outside of 
Eastern Pint, the tide will set you back." 

Levi knew this to be true, and he hauled up along- 
side the Giiffin. Dock did not manifest any resent- 
ment towards him on account of the debt, and Levi 
wished to inform him what Mr. Watson had done, 
in order to free the rich merchant from the imputa- 
tion of meanness which Dock cast upon him. 

"So you've bought The Starry Flag — have you?" 
continued Dock, when Levi stepped upon the deck 
of the Griffin. 

"I have: — gave two hundred and fifty dollars for 
her. I promised to tell you to-day what Mr. Wat- 
son did for me." 

"He gave you two hundred and fifty dollars — 
did he?" 

"He offered to give it to me, but I didn't like to 
take it for picking up a drowning girl ; so I borrowed 
it of him." 
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"Borrowed it! I say, Levi, you are a fool!** 
sneered Dock. "That man ought to have ^ven 
you a thousand dollars at the very least; and you 
were a fool to let him off for anything less than 
that." 

"If I am satisfied with what he has done, I don't 
think anybody else has a right to complain," replied 
Levi, with considerable spirit. 

For an hour, Dock labored to convince the young 
fisherman that he had been grievously wronged and 
cheated by the wealthy merchant from Boston; but 
Levi, happy in the possession of The Starry Flag, 
refiised to be convine?jd. Mr. Watson had done "the 
handsome thing," in his opinion, and so far fi-om feel- 
ing any dissatisfaction, he was deeply grateful to 
him. 

"If you don't know your rights, Levi, I'm not 
going to teach you," continued Dock. "According 
to your own story, Watson didn't give you anything. 
He paid you ten dollars for the fish you lost, and 
lent you two hundred and fifty dollars." 

"I don't suppose he expects me to pay him back 
what I borrowed, but I mean to do so," added Levi. 
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"Then Watson didn't give you anything?" 

«No, but — " 

"That's all I want to know. Now, Levi, Fve got 
a bone to pick with you." 

"What'8 that?" 

"You served me a mean trick yesterday." 

"I didn't serve you any mean trick," protested 
Levi. 

•' Yes, you did ; you helped Belcher get that money 
out of me." 

"You owed it to him — didn't you?" 

" That's none of your business ; I don't like to pay 
money till I ,get ready. I know just where I can 
trip you up, Levi,* and I'm going to do it. I used 
to think you was a friend of mine, and would be 
willing to do me a good turn if you got a chance." 

"Without claiming to be your friend, Fm willing 
to do you a good turn now," replied Levi. 

"You are not; if you had told me Belcher was 
looking for me, I could have kept my vessel out of 
his way. You didn't do it; you helped Belcher, 
instead of me, I don't find no fault, Levi; you 
have chosen for yourself. If you don't want any- 
8* 
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thing of me, I don't want anything of you. I'm 
your enemy now." 

"If you are, I can't help it." 

"You'll get tripped up." 

"If I "am, I will pick myself up," said Levi, as 
lightly as he could; but he did not like to have 
such a man as Dock for an enemy. 

" If you have a mind to join me in a little i:)lan 
of mine that won't hurt nobody, I will — " 

"I won't join you in any plan," interposed Levi, 
who, being honest, felt that he could afford to be 
independent. 

"Just as you like, Levi; but look out for break- 
ers!" said Dock, with a threatening shake of his. 
head. 

" There's a breeze coming, and I guess Fll be off," 
added Levi, as he jumped into his boat. 

"Just remember what I've said to you; and when 
you want to see me, Fm round," said Dock. 

The Starry Flag caught the first breath of the 
coming wind, and went off towards Eastern Point. 
Levi was annoyed by the threats of Dock, but he 
was resolved to be honest and true, come what 
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might come. . The boat worked well, and as she 
was rounding the Point, Levi was rather pleased to 
see a schooner boat making towards him, for it gave 
him the promise of a race. 

That schooner boat contained the constable, with 
a warrant in his pocket for the arrest of Levi. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

THE TEMPSST AND THE WRECK. 

LEVI FAIRFIELD had no suspicion of the 
tempest that was brewing over him at home, 
and of which the constable in the schooner boat 
was the forerunner; but he was weatherwise enough 
to see that a literal storm was gathering in the 
west, which might try the nerves of The StaiTy 
Flag, if It did not those of her bold-hearted skipper. 
The mnd was now blowing a gentle breeze from 
the eastward, but vast volumes of dense black clouds 
were piling up in the opposite quarter. They were 
squally-looking clouds, and even a less experienced 
salt than the young fisherman might have known 
tliat there was wind in them. 

There was no present danger, and Levi, deter- 
mined to " keep his weather-eye open tight," watched 
with deep interest the movement of the schooner 
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boat, which, by getting the breeze sooner than the 
Flag, had approached within a quarter of a mile. 
She was evidently following him, and he could con- 
ceive of no other purpose on the part of her skipper 
than that of " trying a race " with him. 

Levi had a great deal of confidence in the sailing 
qualities of his boat ; and after holding on his course 
to the northward for a time, he had the intense 
satis&ction of finding that the other boat did not 
gain upon him. But the race was not so exciting, 
at that distance, as it would be with the boats 
abreast of each other; and he put his helm down, 
throwing the Flag up into the wind for the purpose 
of waiting for his rival to come up. 

The schooner boat bore down uj^on him, and in a 
few moments was within hailing distance, the boat- 
man prudently keeping her well to windward, for he 
seemed to comprehend the fact that the Flag was 
the faster craft of the two. When she was fairly 
abreast of him, Levi filled away again, and began to 
be quite excited as the race opened. 

" Levi ! " shouted the constable in the schooner 
boat, when he saw that the chase was off again. 
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" Schooner ahoy ! " shouted Levi, in reply. 

" Levi ! " repeated the officer. 

" HaDo ! " replied Levi, now recognizing Mr. Gayles, 
the constable, but without the remotest idea that the 
officer was after him in his official capacity. 

"I want to see you," added' Mr. Gayles. 

"Want to race — don't you?" 

"I'm after you." 

"All right," answered Levi, who interpreted this 
remark to mean that he wished to catch him, nau- 
tically speaking. " Come along ! Fm all ready for 
you." 

The Flag gathered headway, and began to run 
away fi'om the schooner boat at a rate which proba- 
bly astonished the skipper of the latter ^ much as 
it delighted the skipper of the former. 

"Hold on, Levi!" cried the constable. 

" Can't stop," replied the young fisherman, so ex- 
hilarated by the race that he could think of nothing 
else. 

If he had been guilty of any crime, he might have 
thought that the constable was after him. He knew 
Mr. Gayles very well; indeed, he was the man who 
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bought the dog-fish livers of him, and he was anxious 
to prove to him that The Starry Flag was "the 
fastest boat out." He certainly established the fact 
that she could outsail the schooner boat, for in half 
an hour she was a quarter of a mile ahead of her 
rival, and the parties were no longer within speaking 
distance of each other. While they were in these 
relative positions, the wind suddenly died out, and 
the sails of both flapped loosely from the gaffs. 

The black and angry clouds were travelling rapidly 
up to the zenith. The morning had been intensely 
warm, and the air was "close" and oppressive. It 
was one of those days which seem to invite a tnmult 
in the elements ; one of those days which wind up 
with a squall, a hurricane, or an earthquake. Both 
the schooner and the sloop now lay helpless upon 
the water, rising and falling on the long rollers which 
throbbed and throbbed with glassy surfaces till they 
were dashed to pieces on the rocky coast. 

The calm was the prelude of a storm. The light- 
nings glared upon the darkened waters, and the 
heavy thunders roared and rattled. The sun was 
shut in by the inky clouds, and it looked like coming 
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night upon the ocean. All was still and quiet in 
the boats, except the swaying of the sails, as the 
little craft rolled on the glassy billows. 

Levi ceased to regard the schooner boat as a 
lival, and now gazed earnestly to the westward, fiom 
which the shower was coming up. He improved 
these idle moments in lowering and stowing his jib, 
for he was almost sure of a heavy squall. Glancing 
at the other boat, he saw that she had taken in her 
jib and mainsail, and that the two men in her were 
rowing towards him. He then examined his mainsail 
hiilyards to make sure they were not foul, so that 
he could pull down the sail in an instant, if neces- 
sary. 

While he was thus engaged, a dull, heavy roar 
fi'om shoreward attracted his attention. It increased 
in volume, and seemed to travel like the lightning. 
Levi needed no second warning, but, casting off the 
halyards, hauled down the sail as rapidly as though 
his life depended upon the celerity of his move- 
ments; and, indeed, it did. 

The squall came down upon the boats with appall- 
ing speed and violence, and Levi had only time to 
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adjust a couple of the '' stops " on his mainsail before 
it struck the Flag, and she careened under the blast 
till the young fisherman began to fear that she 
would go over, even with no sail upon her. It was 
by far the heaviest squall he had ever seen, amount- 
ing almost to a tornado. Le\i saw that the heeling 
over of the boat was caused by a portion of the sail 
taking the wind. It was impossible to stand up, so 
savage was the tempest; but he succeeded in loosen- 
ing the topping lift, and bringing the boom down so 
that he could secure the truant canvas. 

The squall continued for several muiutes, — they 
seemed like hours to the young boatman, — and 
terrific were the roaring and howling of the blast, 
the crash of the thunder, and the blinding glare of 
the lightning. It was awful, even to one accustomed 
to the sea when the elements rage in their wildest 
fuiy. It was one of those moments when nothing 
human seems to be abiding, and man leans upon 
the arm of God, who manifests His power and His 
majesty in the sublimity of the fierce tempest. 

The squall was over in two or three minutes, but 
the Storm King appeared not to be satisfied with 
9 



98 THB STARRY FLAG, OR 

the tumult he had created; and though the tenific 
blast subsided, th^ wind still blew a gale from the 
westward, as though there were still empty chambers 
to be filled by the cooling currents. As the tempest 
of winds subsided, the rain began to pour down in 
torrents, and Levi's Sunday suit was soon drenched. 
He had closed up his cuddy to keep it dry; but he 
dared not take shelter within, lest the boat should 
come to harm for the want of a lookout. 

"Help! help!" 

The ciy came to him through the thick mists 
formed by the rain near the surface of the water. 
He was thinking whether the schooner boat had 
weathered the squall, when these appalling sounds 
came to him above tlie howling of the gale. By 
this tune the sea had been lashed into fury, and the 
waves were covered with white caps and flying 
spray. 

"Help J help!" came the wail again through the 
blast and the rain. 

It might have been repeated twenty times, for 
until a moment before, the voice, if it had been 
that of a Stentor, could not have been heard above 
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the roar of the storm. The Flag was now leaping 
and pitching in the angry sea, occasionally dipping 
in the water over her wash-board, while the spray 
dashed furiously upon her half deck. 

A cry of distress touches the sailor's heart, and • 
Levi had enough of the spirit of the true seaman 
to be deeply moved by the summons; but the tem- 
pest was still fearful, and it was little better than 
madness for him to hoist his mainsail. 

"Help! help!" again came the tones of the suf- 
ferers through the storm; and this time it sounded 
like a voice from a sepulchre. 

Levi could not resist the appeal, for he felt that 
it would be better to die in a noble and manly 
efibi-t to save his fellow-beings in distress, than to 
lie idly by, counting up the perils of the attempt. 
Taking off the stops, he hastily put two reefe in his 
mainsail, though the work was not accomplished 
until the hailing cry had been several times re- 
peated. With much doubt and anxiety he hoisted 
the sail. 

The wind came in fuiious blasts, and the miunsail 
beat and threshed as though it were part of the 

842121 A 
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Btorm. The halyards, carefully secured, and the ends 
coiled down so tUitt they would not foul if it were 
again necessary suddenly to reduce sail, he dodged 
the swaying boom, and reached the helm. Hauling 
iij the main sheet, the wind filled the sail, heeling 
the boat over till the water rushed in -over the lee 
side. The intrepid young skipper "eased her off" a 
little, and she righted ; and then she darted ofi^, leap- 
ing over the wild waves as if in utter contempt of 
their impotent fary. 

Levi now had the Flag under perfect control, and 
she flew towards the wreck from which proceeded 
the drowning cry of the two men.^^ When the blast 
came too fresh, he eased off the sheet, giving the 
sail no more wind than it could safely carry.. The 
boat behaved admirably, lifting herself on the bil- 
lows, instead of plunging her nose down into them. 

Levi strained his eyes to catch a glimpse, through 
the dense mists, of the men who needed his assist- 
ance; but he was quite near when he obtained his 
first view of them. The schooner boat had been 
upset, with her foresail still set. She was full of 
water, though she had partially righted; and not 
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being heavily ballasted, she. did not go down. The 
foresail was flapping madly in the gale, and the two 
men were clinging to the wreck for then* lives. 

Levi rounded to under the stem of the disabled 
boat, and her skipper, seizing the bowsprit, leaped 
on board the Flag. 

" Save me ! save me ! " cried the constable, in 
moi-tal terror, as he saw the Flag fall off, and drift 
out of his reach. 

"I'll save you, Mr. Gayles. Hold on tight for a 
moment longer!" shouted Levi; and, hauling in his 
main sheet, he brought the Flag up again until the 
bowsprit was within the officer's reach. 

"God bless you, Levi Fairfield!" exclaimed Mr. 
Gayles, as he crawled in over the bow, and made 
his way to the standing-room. "You have saved 
my life." 

"I always pick up anything I find adrift," replied 
Levi, coolly. 

9* 
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CHAPTER IX. 

AFTEB THS SQUALL. 

THAT was a pretty tough one — wasn't it ? " 
said the skipper of the schooner boat, referring 
to the squall. 

"It was the hardest blow I was ever out in," 
replied Levi. "I don't know that I should want to 
try that over again." 

"I shouldn't, either; it knocked my boat over 
quicker 'n a flash of lightning ; I was rowing, and 
didn't mind much about it till it struck us. But it's 
beginning to moderate." 

" It will be good weather pretty soon now ; I 
think I can carry my sail with two reefe, and I shall 
stand on." 

" I suppose you are bound to Rockport," continued 
the skipper, glancing at the constable. 

" That's where I'm going ; I suppose you are going 
there too," added Levi. 
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"Well, no; I don't know as I need to go there 
now. I want to save my boat, if you ain't in no 
hurry. I can't afford to lose her." ' 

« rU help you, if you Uke." 

"Thank you. Mr. Gayles was after you — " 

"Never mind that now," interposed the constable, 
who, drenched to the skin, and chilled through, sat 
on the weather side of the boat, shivering like a 
man with the ague. 

" After me ! " exclaimed Levi, with some astonish- 
ment. 

"I wanted to see you," explained Mr. Gayles; 
"but it's no matter now." 

Levi did not understand what the constable could 
wish to see him for ; but the management of the 
boat requu-ed all his attention, and he could not 
press the question. He kept the Flag " off and on " 
for a short time, till the wind had subsided enough 
to allow the skipper to board his water-logged craft. 
The black clouds blew over almost as rapidly as 
they had come up, and though the sea was still 
angry, it was not violent. 

The Flag was run up to the wreck; Levi and the 
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skipper jumped aboard, while Mr. Gayles was in- 
structed to stand by with the boat-hook and keep 
the boats from jamming each other in the sea. The 
work of baling out the schooner boat commenced 
with a bucket and a two-quart dipper belonging to 
the Flag. It was a two hours' job, but the exercise 
was very agreeable in the chilled state of the work- 
men. As the operation proceeded, the schooner rose 
in the water, and the skipper was the most grateful 
of men when he realized that both his boat and his 
life were preserved. 

"Levi, if you want to get away from him, I'll 
manage it for you," said the skipper, in a low tone, 
when the water in the boat had fallen below the 
thwarts. 

"Get away from him! What do you mean?" 
asked Levi, so astonished that he suspended his 
work. 

"Why, don't you know?" 

"Tm sure I don't." 

" They say you stole the money to buy your 
boat." 

" Stole it ! " gasped Levi ; « I'm sure I didn't." 
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" I don't know anything -about it, but if you want 
to get rid of the constable, Rl help you do it. 
Hush ! don't say a word, or he'll hear us:** * ' 

"I didn't steal the money, and I don't want to 
get away from him. Then you were after me? I 
thought you only wanted to race." 

« Well,- 1 thought I could beat The Starry Flag."- 

"I stole the money!" repeated Levi, who under 
this startling accusation had lost his interest in 
racing. 

"I hope it ain't true, Levi," added the sympa- 
thizing skipper. 

** It is not." 

*' I'll get Gayles into this boat as soon as we have 
baled her out, and then you may go where you like." 

"I shall face the music; I didn't steal the money, 
and I'm not afraid of any of them." 

"That's right! I like your spunk." 

"I'll take Mr. Gayles round to Rockport in my 
boat. I should like to see the man that says I stole 
the money." 

"I don't know nothing about it, only what the 
constable says. He's got a warrant for you." 
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"Has he? I don't understand it." 

Levi was so existed and indignant that he conld 
not work any longer. The wind had subsided to a 
gentle breeze, the dark clouds had rolled away, and 
the sun was struggling out from the black mantle 
which had concealed it. The skipper volunteered to 
complete the work of baling out the boat himself 
and to release the Flag from further attendance, so 
that she could proceed on her way round the cape. 

"Who says I stole that money, Mr. Gayles?" 
demanded Levi, as he returned to the Flag. 

"You mustn't blame me, Levi, for I hadn't any^ 
thing to do with it. I'm very thankful to you for 
saving me, and I don't like — " 

"But who says I stole the money?" repeated 
Levi, indignantly. 

"Your uncle and Ruel Belcher both say so." 

"Well, I didn't." 

"I don't believe you did, Levi." 

" I know I didn't." 

"Fll tell you all about it as we go along. Do 
you think it is safe to go round in this boat?" 
asked the constable, as he glanced at the retreating 
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<;Iouds, from which the thunder still boomed in the 
distance. 

"Safe enough," replied Levi, commencing mfedhaMi^" 
cally to shake out the ree& in his mainsail. 

The Flag had taken in considerable water during 
the squall and the blow that followed it, which Levi 
baled out, and then with his sponge wiped off the 
seats in the standing-room. The sun soon came out 
clear, and dried the boat so that she was clean and 
comfortable. Under all sail, the Flag stood on her 
course round the cape. 

. "I don't care what any one says; I didn't steal 
that money," said Levi, when he had put the boat 
in order, and seated himself at the weather side of 
the tiller. 

"I don't know anything about it myself Levi," 
replied Mr. Gayles, who was exceedingly embarrassed 
by the awkwardness of his position, for it was any- 
thing but pleasant for him to an-est the young man 
who had just saved his life. "The warrant was 
given to me with orders to arrest you. I am almost 
tempted to let you go now." 

"I don't want you to let me go. I haven't done 
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anything ; and I should like to see the man who 
says I stole the money." 

^I hope it will be all right when you explain 
matters." 

"Are you going to put me in jail? ".asked Levi^ 
with a shudder. 

"Xou needn't be alarmed, Levi; I'll see that you 
are well treated. I'm responsible for your appearance 
before the justice, and I think you and I can arrange 
matters." 

"Uncle Nathan and Ruel Belcher say I stole the 
money," added Levi, trying to think what possible 
foundation there was for such a charge. 

"That's what they say." 

"Whose money was it that was stolen?" 

"Ruel Belcher's." 

" He had two hundred and fifty dollars, and put it 
under his pillow when he went to bed." 

" And this morning it was gone," added Mr. 
Gayles. 

"Was it stolen?" asked Levi, to whom this intel- 
ligence was all new. 

"The money was gone, and so were you. It was 
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found that you had dressdd up in your Sunday 
clothes, and gone off without sayixig a word to any- 
body." ^ ^ - • - 

"That's true; but I didn't take Ruel's money — 
no, I wouldn't do that. If anybody took it, it was — 
Well, I won't say that, for I don't know anything 
about it." 

He was going to mention his uncle's name. 

"When it was found that you didn't come home 
to breakfast, they were sure you had the money. 
Your uncle stuck to it that you were bad enough to 
do such a thing," added Mr. Gayles. 

" Perhaps he thinks so ; he and I don't agi-ee 
very well." 

"No one is much surprised at that," said the con- 
stable, with a chilly smile. 

" But I wonder what did become of Ruel's money," 
mused Levi. 

"I felt pretty sure you had it, Levi, when I got 
over to Gloucester. I might as well tell you the 
worst. You had just bought this boat for exactly 
the sum Ruel had lost, as Mr. Hatch told me." 
- " Didn't he tell you where I got the money ? " 
10 
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" He told me you said Mr. Watson gave it to you 
for saving his dau^^iter; but when I saw Dock Vin- 
<»nt on board his vessel, he said Mr. Watson didn't 
give you anything ; you acknowledged that he 
didn't." 

Levi then told Mi\ Gayles the simple truth in 
regard to the whole transaction. 

" Uncle Nathan tried to get my money away from 
me yesterday, but I didn't let him know that I had 
the two hundred and fifty dollars," he continued. " I 
knew he wouldn't let me buy the boat if I did." 

"Where is Mr. Watson now?" asked the con- 
stable. 

"He went off to Rye Beach yesterday, just as 
soon as they came out of the water." 

"We want him as a witness: he can make the 
daylight shine through this matter in the twinkling 
of an eye," added the officer, now fully convinced 
that his bold deliverer was innocent of the foul 
charge. 

We must do Mr. Gayles the justice to say that 
this conclusion was highly satisfactory to him. 

Levi, confident that his innocence would be proved^ 
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was very cheerfiil, and even laughed as he thought 
of the confusion which awaited his uncle. 

The wind was not fresh enough for a j%aiek pafr* 
sage, and it was the middle of the afternoon when 
The Starry Flag reached the head of the little cove, 
where the dingy dory was hauled up on the rocks. 
The landing-place was near the house of uncle Na- 
than; and before Levi could secure the Flag at her 
moorings, he was seen from the windows. The host 
and the guest hastened down to the cove. 

"You've got him!" said Nathan Fairfield, with a 
gleam of satisfaction on his skinny face, as he glanced 
from the officer to his nephew. 

"I don't know whether Fve got him, or he's got 
me," replied Mr. Grayles, fe^etiously. 

"Why don't you hold on to him, ^nd put the 
irons onto him?" added the humane guardian. 

"I shall put no irons on that boy, you may 
depend upon it." 

" He's a bad boy, and he'll get away from you, 
"as sure as you're alive," protested Mr. Fairfield, 
"Whose boat is that?" 
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**It belongs to Levi," replied Mr. Gayles, "He 
went over, to Gloucester this morning to buy her," 

"With the money he stole!" exclaimed the guar- 
dian. 

"I don't think he stole any money." 

"Don't you?" sneered Mr. Faii-field. "And you 
say he bought that boat. What did he give for it ? " 

"I gave two hundred and fifty dollars for the 
boat; and I didn't steal the money to do it with, 
either," interposed Levi. 

" Do you hear that, Ruel ? Now you can see 
what that boy is!" ejaculated the guardian. 

"Where did you get the money to pay for the 
boat?" asked Ruel. 

Levi told the whole story about the two hundred 
and fifty dollars given him, or rather loaned, for the 
purchase of the boat. 

"I don't believe a word on't!" exclaimed uncle 
Nathan. " TeH me ! I know better. That boy stole 
the money fi-om under your pillow, Ruel!" 

"I hope he tells the truth," replied Ruel. 

"I know he don't," protested Mr. Faii-field. "Mr. 
Gayles, why don't you take him up?" 
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"Come, Levi, we will walk np town, -if yon are 
ready," said the constable in a gentle and ' respectful 
tone. 

" Fm ready," replied Levi ; and he walked off with 
Mr. Gayles, to the great indignation of his uncle, who 
seemed to think he ought to be put in irons and 
dragged up to the bar of justice. 
10* 
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CHAPTER X. 

DOCK Vincent's little plan. 

WHAT are you going to do with me, Mr. 
Gayles?" asked Levi, as he walked up the 
road with the constable. 

" If you hadn't saved my life to-day, I should put 
you in the lock-up." 

"I don't know that I saved your life. You would 
have done well enough as long as you held on to 
the boat. But what I did needn't make any differ- 
ence," added Levi. " You can put me in jail, if you 
Uke." 

"But I don't like." 

"I'm not afraid of a jail. I haven't done any- 
thing." 

"I shall not put you in jail, Levi. I must take 
you before a justice to-morrow, when you will be 
examined." 
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"Well, what then?" asked Levi, curiously. 

" If there is evidence enough to hold you, the jus- 
tice will commit you for trial?" 

"What then?" 

"You will be tried before the court next week." 

"What do you mean by commit me?" 

" Commit you to jail to await your trial ; but you 
can give bail." 

"Perhaps I can," replied Levi, musing; "but I 
think my uncle would let me lie in jail a year be- 
fore he would risk any money on me." 

"I will see about your bail, Levi; but I hope 
there will be no need of any. If, at your examina- 
tion before the justice to-morrow, you can prove to 
his satisfaction that you came honestly by the money 
you paid for the boat, you will be discharged." 

"Perhaps .1 can't prove it. Mr. Watson went 
away yesterday morning." 

"Do you know where he went?" 

"To Rye Beach." 

"That matter must be attended to at once," said 
Mr. Gayles, as they reached his house. "Como 
in, Levi." 
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"Is this the lock-up?" asked Levi, with a sickly 
smile. 

"This is all the lock-up I shall take you^ to; I 
am responsible for your safe keeping" 

«I won't run away, Mr. Gayles," protested the 
prisoner. "I'm going to stand up and face the 
music." 

"I'm satisfied, Levi. We will make you as com- 
fortable as we can here," added the constable, as 
they entered the house. 

Mr. Gayles told his wife, as briefly as he could, 
what had haj^pened since he left home in the morn- 
ing; and the young fisherman was. as welcome be- 
neath that humble roof as though he had been the 
President, or the richest man in Rockport. He was 
treated like an honored guest, and not like a crim- 
inal. While Mrs. Gayles was cooking some ham and 
eggs for the dinner of the wanderers from the sea, 
the officer drew from Levi all the latter knew in 
regard to Mr. Watson. It was absolutely necessary 
that the attendance of the rich Boston merchant 
should be procured for the examination on the fol- 
lowing day, for he was the only person by whom it 
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could be proved where Levi obtained the money t^ 
purchase the boat. 

"I have some money, Mr. Grayles — twenty-one 
dollars. Til hand it over to you, and I want you 
to do everything that needs to be done for me," 
continued Levi, as he gave him his wallet. 

"Do you want counsel?" 

"Counsel?" 

"A lawyer, to do the talking for you?" 

"Just as you think best." 

" I will see about that to-morrow. A good lawyer 
would be a great help to you; but if we can get 
Ml*. Watson here, I don't think we shall need one." 

After dinner, Mr. Gayles left the house, to send a 
special messenger to Rye for Mr. Watson. When he 
had gone, Ruel Belcher called to see the prisoner. 

"Well, Levi, I'm sorry for this business," said Ruel. 

"It will come out all right; you may be sure of 
that. Fm only sorry you think I stole your money," 
replied Levi. 

"I didn't want to think so." 

"I suppose uncle Nathan tried hjurd to make you 
believe it." 
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• ** While I hope you didn't do it, Levi, I must say 
I think it looks bad for you." 

"Maybe it does." 

"You got up this morning, and went off without 
saying a word to anybody. You put on your best 
clothes; and when I got up, my money was gone. 
Now, it seems you have bought a boat for two hun- 
dred and fifty dollars — just the sum I lost." 

"But it wasn't your money," added Levi, warmly. 
"Don't I say it was given to me by Mr. Watson — 
or rather lent to me — on purpose to buy that 
boat?" 

".We don't know anything about Mr. Watson. 
Just when we want to see him, we find he has gone 
away." 

" He has gone away, but he will be here again to- 
morrow, I hope." 

"I don't like to be hard upon you, Levi, for I 
always rather liked you, and you have had a hard 
row to hoe with your uncle ; but it looks to me just 
as though you made up this story to show where 
you got the money." 

" I did get the money of Mr. Watson." 



THE YOUNG FISHEfiMAN OP CAFB ANiT. 119 

" But you told your nnde he gave you but ten 
dollars for the dog-fish you lost." 

"That's aU he gave me; he lent me the two hun- 
dred and fifty doUars." 

"That's a pretty story! Do you mean to tell me 
a rich merchant, like Mr. Watson, would lend a boy, 
like you, two hundred and fifty dollars?" continued 
Ruel Belcher, sternly. 

" I mean to say that is just what he did do," re- 
plied Levi, decidedly. 

"Did you give him your note?" sneered RueL 

" No, I didn't ; he was in a hurry to go, and I had 
no time." 

"Why didn't you tell of it last night?" 

"I knew better than that. Unele Nathan would 
have taken it away from me." 

"He will do that now." 

"Mr. Watson let me have the money to buy that 
boat." 

"Who sold you the boat?" 

"Mr. Hatch — and a nice man he is too." 

"So they say; and I suppose he will give back 
the money you paid liim for the boat." 
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"Give it back!" exclaimed Levi, almost paralyzed 
at the thought of losing The Starry Flag. "I don't 
want him to do that!" 

"It don't make any difference whether you do or 
not. Your uncle started right off for Gloucester to 
get the money back as soon as you were taken up." 

"Did he?" sdd Levi, bitterly. 

"You can set your mind at rest about the boat, 
Levi ; for your uncle, as your guardian, won't let you 
buy her." 

"I have bought her, and she is mine." 

"It's no use for you to talk in that way, Levi. I 
don't think there's any sense or reason in a boy like 
you owning a boat that costs so much money." 

" I think Fm able to keep as good a boat as 
that." 

"That may be: when you are of age, you can do 

. what you like with your money ; but you won't have 

that boat," replied Ruel. "Levi, this matter don't 

look right. The best thing you can do is to make 

a clean breast of it." 

"I've told the truth. I haven't got your money, 
and I haven't had it." 
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« Where is it, then?" 

"I don't know." 

"Dq you think your uncle took it?" 

"I don't know anything about it." 

Ruel could make nothing of the prisoner, and he 
went away, rather confirmed than otherwise in his 
belief that Levi had stolen the money. 

In the evening, while Mr. Gayles was out, Dock 
Vincent, who was loading his vessel at Gloucester, 
and had come home to spend the night, paid the pris- 
oner a visit. He was very anxious to see Levi alone, 
and they met in the constable's little parlor. The young 
fisheiinaii could not imagine what Dock wanted of 
him; and he could not help calling to mind the 
threats the reckless skipper had used on board the 
Griffin that morning. Dock had declared that he was 
Levi's enemy ; and to the young man it did not seem 
as though they could have any business together. 

"Well, Levi, you have got into a bad scrape," 
said Dock. 

"Perhaps I have." 

"You will be lucky if you get off with six months 
in the House of Correction. It looks bad for you." 
11 
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"It will look all right when Mr. Watson comes," 
replied Levi, cheerfully. 

**Is he coming back?" asked Dock, apparently a 
little startled by the intelligence. 

"We expect him." 

"Perhaps he will come, Levi; but in my opinion 
he won't." 

"What makes you tliink he won't?" asked Levi, 
anxiously. 

" Why should he ? What do you suppose he cares 
for you? He's a mean man." 

"I don't think so." 

"Well, no matter about that, Levi. Fm a witness 
in this case ; and I think it depends more upon what 
I say than it does upon what anybody else says. I 
can get you out of this scrape quicker than you can 
say Jack Roberson." 

"How?" 

"Never mind that now," replied Dock, with a 
knowing nod of the head. " And a word from me will 
8ond you to tho House of Correction for six months." 

" I only want you to tell the trath," added Levi, 
t\^m\ \\\>M\\\^ tho thi-ont of Dock. 
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"That's what I expect to do, but it will spoil your 
case. I suppose you remember what you said to me 
off Eastern Point, this morning." 
"What was it?" 

"That Mr. Watson didn't give you anything for 
saying his daughter. That's right feom your own 
mouth, Levi, and it's the truth, too." 

Levi had said so to Dock and to his uncle; and, 
if Mr. Watson did not come to the examination, 
their evidence would certainly condemn him. 

"But I told you Mr. Watson lent me the money," 
said Levi. 

"Lent it to you!" laughed Dock. "I say, Levi, I 
wouldn't say a word about his lending the money 
to you. No one will believe it if you do." 

Levi was really afraid no one would believe it, 
and he could not help being deeply depressed by the 
situation, for his own words were to be brought up 
to condemn him. 

"Levi, you did me an iU turn yesterday, and I 
shall have a chance to get even with you to-mor- 
row," continued Dock, satisfied with the effect he had 
already produced. 
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"Then you mean to give evidence against me," 
replied Levi, gloomily. 

"That will depend upon circumstances. I suppose 
you didn't know I saw Mr. Watson give you the 
two hundred and fifty dollars?" 

"Did you?" 

" Nobody knows anything about it if I did ; but you 
remember I joined you at the cove, just after Mr. 
Watson and his daughter went up to the house. 
You didn't see me, but perhaps I was within ear- 
shot of you when you were talking with him, and 
perhaps I heard all you said about borrowing the 
money." 

"Did you hear it. Captain Dock?" demanded Levi, 
eagerly. 

"I didn't say I did, and I didn't say I didn't; 
but you know I wasn't a mile off- while you were 
talking together." 

"All I want is the truth." 

" It is true that you told me Watson gave you 
nothing. I can swear to that in court, or perhaps — 
I don't say I can or can't ; perhaps I can swear Wat- 
son did let you have the money. I ^oke . to you 



THB TOOTG PfttH^lir*^ OF CAFB ASnr. 125 



something aboat a little plan of mme. br wlndi bodi 
of as can make a heap of money. Xow, if joa 
wiU— " 

'^I know what joa are g<Mng to say; and I won't 
have anything to do with yoor pkuiaJ' 

"Don't be in a hurry, LevL I caa prevent Mr. 
Watson' from coming here. If yon will help me 
through with my little plan, I am yoor fiiend, and 
I will get you out of this scrape. I can do it. If 
you won't, why, you diall go to the House of Cor- 
. rection as sure as my name is Dock Yincent." 

"Well, I wont'!" protested Levi, sturdfly. ''I 
would go to the House of Correction for life be- 
fore I would have anything to do with you or 
your little plan." 

"All right," replied Dock, angrily, as he took his 
hat, and left the house. 
11 ♦ 
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CHAPTER XI. 



LEVI felt relieved when Dock Vincent had left 
him, for it was not pleasant to think that so 
vile a man considered him capable of a base and 
mean act. He had still no idea of what Dock meant 
by his "little plan," except that it was a means of 
extorting money from Mr. Watson. The worst he 
could conceive of was, that the two who had saved 
father and daughter were to present a joint claim 
for an increased reward ; and this was bad enough to 
kindle the young fisherman's indignation. He had 
spoken squarely and decidedly, refusing to have any- 
thing to do with any "little plan;" and he felt 
better after he had done so. 

Mr. Gayles had sent a special messenger to Rye 
to procure the attendance of Mr. Watson at the ex- 
amination on the following day, and Levi hoped that 
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anything Dock and his uncle might say would not 
injure him ; but he could not help thinking what- an 
amount of mischief these two men might do him, 
since both of them wished to injure him. 

At a later hour in the evening, uncle Nathan, who 
had been to Gloucester to recover the money paid 
for The Starry Flag, called upon his ward. The old 
gentleman was in a very unhappy frame of mind, and, 
as may well be supposed, he did not come to con- 
dole with the prisoner. lie had actually expended 
thirty cents in railroad fares, but had not accom- 
plished his purpose. Mr. Hatch declared that he 
had given a bill of sale of the Flag, and when 
that and the boat were returned to him, he would 
restore the money. Mr. Faii-field had spent thirty 
cents for nothing, and though his ward would doubt- 
less have to pay it, he was angry at the awful 
waste. 

"Levi, I've been to Gloucester — paid out thirty 
cents," began uncle Nathan, sourly. 

"I didn't ask you to go," replied Levi. 

"But your carryins on made me go." 

"What did you go for?" 
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**For the money you stole — ^ 

"I didn't steal it," interrupted the prisoner. 

"Don't tell me!" 

" I shall tell you the trath, and when the time 
comes I shall prove what I say." 

" No matter whether you stole it or not ; you ain't 
a goin to fool away two hundi-ed and fifty dollars on 
no boat, nor nothin o' that sort — not while I have 
my senses about me," said the guardian, warmly. 
"I want you to give me the bill for that boat." 

"I haven't got it," replied Levi. 

It was in the wallet which he had given to the 
constable. 

"Don't tell me!" exclaimed uncle Nathan, rising 
from his chair, perhaps surprised that Levi's misfor- 
tunes had not yet broken his spirit, and angry at 
this appearance of opposition. "Mr. Hatch ^n you 
the bill, and I want it." 

"I say I haven't got it," repeated Levi. "Do you 
think I would lie about it?" 

"Lie about it! You've told lies enough now to 
ruin your soul. Wliat have you done with the bill 
of sale ? " 
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"Mr. Gayles has it." 

While uncle Nathan was still raving about the 
bill, the constable came in, and the irate guardian 
demanded the important document of him. 

"Don't give it to him, Mr. Gayles," said Levi, 
quietly. 

"I have no intention of doing so," added the offi- 
cer. "This bill may be wanted at the trial, and I 
shall hold on to it." 

"Mr. Gayles, Fm that boy's guardeen, and I want 
that bill. I want to git back the money the boy 
stple." 

"Perhaps he didn't steal it," quietly suggested 
Mr. Gayles. 

"But he did steal it — don't tell me!" 

"When it is proved that he did, it will be my^ 
duty to return the boat to Mr. Hatch, and reclaim 
the money paid for it." 

"Have you an idee it won't be proved, Mr. 
Gayles?" demanded Mr. Fairfield. 

" In my opinion Levi will get clear. I don't think 
he stole the money." 

"Who did steal it then?" 
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**I don't know.'' 

**The money was stole; that boy went off and 
paid two hundred and fifty dollars for a boat that 
very morning. Can you put them two things to- 
gether, Mr. Gayles?" 

''They don't prove that Le\d stole that money," 
replied the constable ; but he could not help confessing 
to himself that the boy's position was a trjdng one. 

''Do you believe Ruel Belcher lost any money ?*» 
asked Mr. Fairfield. 

"I have no doubt he did." 

"Then who took it? Nobody got into the house 
that didn't belong there." 

"Levi is going to prove that Mr. Watson let him 
have the money he paid for the boat. I have sent 
-a man to Rye on purpose for him," added the con- 
stnble. 

"Then who took Ruel's money?" demanded the 
miser, blankly. 

" I think you ought to know better than I," replied 
Mr. Gayles, with suggestive emphasis. 

"Creation I Do you mean to say that I took it?" 
exclaimed Mr. Fairfield. 
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"I didn't say so; but I hear that you went mto 
the room where Ruel and Levi slept, after they had 
gone to sleep." 

"Fm that boy's guardeen; I went into the room 
to git his money, not Ruel's, but I didn't git any- 
thing." 

"You know best, Mr. Fairfield; but I think you 
had better not be too hard on the boy." 

"Hard on him! Fve taken care o' that boy jest 
as if Jie'd been my own son. Fve looked out for 
him, and seen to his money, jest as if it was my 
own, and — " '- 

"That's so," interrupted Levi. 

" You see how he treats me for all I've done 
for him. Why, he fit me yisterday like a wildcat. 
I can't do nothin with him, and he must be seen 
to. I Vant the boy to behave himself — that's all. 
Now, he's been stealin." 

"Not proved, Mr. Fan-field." 

"It's jest as clear to me as the nose on your fece** 
Mr. Gayles had a long nose. 

" Perhaps it is. Does Mr. Belcher know wh^^t Vll 
Captain Dock paid him?" 
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"Of course he does; a man like him don't take 
hundred-dollar bills without lookin at em." 

"Very well; Mr. Belcher will swear that he lost 
bills on a certain bank ; if Mr. Hatch swears that he 
received the same bills from Levi, then a case may 
'be made out against the boy. 

"Just so," added uncle Nathan, rather vacantly; 
and as nothing was to be made by prolonging his 
visit, he left the house, and went home. 

Nathan Fairfield was a miser. Money was his 
only joy in this world; and he loved it so well that 
he thought little of the next world. Levi's property 
amounted to over ten thousand dollars, for the in- 
terest more than paid even the exorbitant charges 
of the guardian for the ward's support. He wanted 
this money. He had not the patience to think of 
twelve or fourteen thousand dollars falling into the 
hands of a young man like Levi, who had "no idee 
of the vally of money." 

Perhaps he did not clearly and distinctly wish that 
Levi would die ; or, if he did, he was not willing to 
acknowledge as much even to himself; but he could 
not help thinking how much better it would be if 
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the fortune should come to one who knew how to 
keep it. With this thought in his mind, where it 
often was, he entered the kitchen of his home, where 
Ruel and Mrs. Fairfield were seated. 

If the guardian did not allow himself to believe 
that he wished for the conviction of his ward, it was 
none the less time thai he did wish it. The boy- 
was high-spirited; the House of Correction woull 
break him down; the disgrace might even kill him, 
and Mr. Fairfield, as the only brother of Levi's de- 
ceased father, would inherit his property. What the 
constable had said about the identity of the bills dis- 
turbed him. Levi might escape ; if he did he would 
be more stubborn and disobedient than ever. 

"Did you notice the bills that Captain Dock paid 
you, Ruel?" asked Mr. Fairfield, as he seated him- 
self in a broken chair. 

"Of course I did," replied Ruel; and he named 
the banks by which the bills had been issued. 
"On one of the hundred-dollar bills there was a 
great blot of ink, something in the shape of half 
a star, after the cashier's name, as though the pen 
had snapped as he finished writing." 
12 
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"Then you'd know the bills if you see 'em?" 

" I should know that one, and I think I should the 
others." 

"Bless me! There's another shower comin up!" 
exclaimed the matron, as a heavy peal of thunder 
startled her. 

The conversation continue<^ for half an hour, when 
the rain began to fall in torrents. Mrs. Faii-field said 
the windows in Levi's room were open, and wished 
her husband to go up and close them. He lighted 
a lamp and went up stains for this purpose. As he 
entered the chamber, the wind began to blow in a 
fierce squall, as it had in the forenoon of that day. 
He closed the windows, and was about to descend 
the stairs, when he heard a sharp ratthng in the 
chimney. 

Like everything else about the house, the chimney 
was in a state of dilapidation. Two or three bricks 
had been detached by the fierce wind from the top, 
and had tumbled down the flue into the room. Mr. 
Fairfield returned to ascertain the extent of the dam- 
age, fearful that he might be compelled to employ 
a mason for a .few hours to repair it ; and he had 
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paid out so much money for steaks from the "under 
side of the round " that he felt almost impoverished. 
The thirty cents he had expended in railroad fares 
also stung him at that moment. 

He pulled down the fireboard, and saw the bricks 
lying upon the hearth of the large, old-fashioned fi re- 
place. On the top of them lay an object which 
challenged all his attention, and he forgot the storm, 
and even the falling chimney. 

It was Ruel's wallet! 

With eager hand he picked it up. It contained 
three bills — two one hundreds and a ^ftj. He was 
amazed and bewildered by the sight. He examined 
the bills ; on one of them was the blot in the shape 
of half a star, which Ruel had mentioned. Without- 
a doubt, this was the money his brother-in-law had 
lost. Levi was innocent — he had not stolen the 
wallet. 

"Husband! what's the matter?" called Mrs. Fair- 
field, at the foot of the stairs. "What's that noise?" 

She had heard the fall of the bricks, and perhaps 
feared her husband had been struck by them. 

"Nothin; only a few bricks fell down chimney," 



136 THE STARRY FLAG, OB 

replied Mr. Fairfield, hastily thrusting the wallet into 
his pocket. 

He went down stairs, and, having satisfied his wife 
that the old house had not "caved in," he seated 
himself in the broken chair again, and, leaving Mrs. 
Fairfield and her brother to continue their conversa- 
tion, he proceeded to consider the discovery he had 
just made. 

How came that money in the chimney? It had 
been concealed there by somebody, and the falling 
bricks had jostled it fi'om its hiding-place. Who put 
it there ? Not Ruel : he would not • hide his own 
money. He would not cheat himself out of two hun- 
dred and fifty dollara. Mr. Faii-field did hot hide it 
himself Of course, then, it must have been Levi; 
no one else could have done it. 

Mr. Fairfield was roused fi-om his brown study at 
half past ten, and reminded that it was time to. go 
to bed. He went to bed. The next morning he took 
the first train for Gloucester, apparently heedless of 
the expense, though the thirty cents must have 
galled him like a thorn in his flesh. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

LEVI HAKES A SPEECH. 

HOW a man who has lived threescore years, 
and stands almost in sight of the open grave, 
can love money, as Nathan Fairfield loved it, is be- 
yond oar comprehension. He had found Ruel's 
money, for the stealing of which Levi was at least 
in danger of being sent to the House of Correction. 
He was entirely satisfied that Levi had stolen the 
wallet, and concealed it in the chimney; for it was 
not possible, in his opinion, that any one else could 
have taken it. 

But it was equally clear to him that Levi had not 
used Ruel's money for the purchase of The Starry 
Flag. He concluded that the wretched youth had 
hidden it in the chimney for future use, after the 
storm, following the loss of the bills, had blown over. 
It was quite proper that Levi should be convicted, 
12* 
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for he was guilty; and the guardian was determined 
to "break him down." He actually hated his ward 
for having a will of his own, and he was determined 
to have him convicted, if possible. 

Mr. Fairfield hastened to the wharf where the 
boat-builder's shop was located, as soon as the train 
reached Gloucester. The examination of Levi was 
to take place at eleven o'clock, and Mr. Hatch had 
been summoned to appear as a witness ; but the 
guardian found him at the shop. 

"Mr. Hatch, I come over to see you agin about' 
that boat business," said Mr. Fairfield, after they 
had passed the usual salutations. "I want to know 
sunthin more about it." 

" It's bad business ; but I hope the boy didn't steal 
the money," repKed the boat-builder. 

"I hope he didn't; but I know he did," added the 
visitor, whose hypocrisy was no match for his malice. 
"Have you got them bills the boy paid you, Mr. 
Hatch?" 

"I have; I wanted to pay the money away, but 
I couldn't do it while there was likely to be any 
trouble about it." 



THE YOUNG PISHE-BMAN OP CAPE ANN. 139 

" I wish you'd jest let me look at them bills. I'll 
give 'em right back to you. Do you know what 
bank they're on?" 

^ No, I didn't mind ; I only looked at the figures," 
replied Mr. Hatch, as he took out his j)ocket-book, 
and handed the bills to Mr. Faii-field. 

"I ruther think I've got a clew to this business," 
said the guardian, as he took the bills and fumbled 
in his pocket for his spectacles. "I was talking to 
my brother-in-law last night about the bills ; he looked 
at 'em, and knows jest what they was." 

Mr. Fairfield, with no little agitation and excite- 
ment in his manner, put on his spectacles and opened 
the roll of bills he held in his hand. 

"Are those the biUs your brother-in-law lost?" 
asked Mr. Hatch, much interested in the result of 
the investigation. 

"Fact! I don't know's I can tell now; but Ruel 
knows all about it," replied Mr. Faii-field, as he re- 
turned the bills. 

"What did you want to see the bills for, if you 
don't know them when you see them?" asked Mr. 
Hatch. 
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"I was comin over to Gloshter this moniin, and I 
thought I'd jest see you about the bills. I didn't 
know but you might have paid 'em away; and I 
wanted you to have 'em with you when you go over 
to Rockport to the trial." 

"It seems to me, Mr. Fairfield, you are very 
anxious to have your nephew convicted of the 
crime," added the boat-builder, disgusted at tlie 
conduct of the guardian. 

"'Tain't so, Mr. Hatch — no sich thing," protested 
Mr. Fail-field. "You don't understand this business 
as well as I do. The fact on't is, that money was 
stole in my house. Ruel more'n half hinted that I 
stole it myself; and goodness knows, I wouldn't do 
no sich thing as that." 

"But the boy tells where he got the money." 

"He don't tell the truth," replied Mr. Faii-field, 
shaking his head, as he walked away. 

Mr. Hatch concluded that the guardian had come 
to him to assure himself that the identical bills paid 
for the boat would be produced at the tiial. Though 
he had no respect for the miser, and thought it very 
unnatural that an uncle should be so forward to have 
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his nephew and ward condemned, he could see no 
good reason why the whole truth should not come 
out at the examination. With the bank bills in his 
pocket-book, he took the same train with Mr. Fair- 
field for Rockport. 

At eleven o'clock Levi was taken to the office of 
the trial justice by Mr. Gayles. The special messen- 
ger who had been sent for Mr. Watson had not yet 
appeared, but it was believed that the important wit- 
ness would be present. Mr. Gayles was so confident 
Levi would be discharged, that no lawyer had been 
employed to manage his case. The cause was duly 
brought before the justice, and Ruel Belcher, in his 
testimony, gave a full history of the loss of his 
money, as it has been already recited to the read- 
er. Mr. Gayles detailed the arrest, and gave Levi's 
explanation of the manner he had come into pos- 
session of the money with which he had bought the 
boat ; but both Mr. Fairfield and Dock Vincent swore 
that Levi had told them Mr. Watson gave him no 
money — had only paid him ten dollars for the fish 
he had lost. 

By this time Mr. Hatch, who had been to see the 
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minister for whose society he had built the boat, 
came into the room, and gave his testimony. Ruel 
had already declared that he could identify the bills 
he had lost. The boat-builder told what had passed 
between himself and Levi the day before, which in- 
cluded the statement that Mr. Watson had " let him 
have" the money. 

"Have you the bills the boy paid you?" asked 
the justice. 

" I have," replied Mr. Hatch, taking out his pocket- 
book and producing the bills. 

Ruel was directed to examine them. This appeared 
to be the turning-point of the case, and those present 
were breathless with interest. Levi smiled as pleas- 
antly as a summer morning, for he was entirely sat- 
isfied that this line of evidence would establish his 
innocence. 

"These are the very bills I lost," said Ruel 
Belcher. 

" What ! " exclaimed Levi, springing to his feet, 
hon-ified at the words Ruel had spoken. 

" Can you swear that those are the bills you lost, 
Mr. Belcher?" demanded the justice. 
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«I can." 

"How do you identify them?" 

« By this blot of ink, in the shape of half a star, 
near the cashier's signature." 

At this stage of the examination the special mes- 
senger appeared. He had stopped a moment to do 
an errand in Gloucester, and had lost the train; but 
he had no good news for Levi, now overwhelmed by 
.the evidence against him. He had been to Rye, but 
Mr. "Watson had hardly reached the hotel at the 
beach before he was summoned to Boston by a 
telegraph despatch to meet some business emer- 
gency, and his family had gone with him. The 
most important witness for Levi, therefore, could 
not be obtained. 

The evidence was all heard. Ruel's money had 
disappeared ; Levi had left his home the next 
morning without any explanation of his purpose, 
bought The Starry Flag, and Ruel had identified 
the bills paid to Mr. Hatch as the money he had 
lost. Two witnesses had sworn that Levi said Mr. 
Watson gave him no money. It seemed to^ be a 
very plain case, and the justice said as much. 
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"I know'd just how it would be," said Mr. Fair- 
field, who sat near Levi. 

"I didn't steal that money," cried Levi, springing 
to his feet again; and he was so overcome by his 
emotions that the tears streamed down his cheeks. 
"Mr. Watson let me have that money." 

" How could Mr. Watson have given you the very 
bills which Mr. Belcher lost?" asked the justice, 
quietly. 

"I don't know about that," protested Levi; "but 
if you will only wait till Mr. Watson comes, he will 
tell you that he gave me the money." 

"That is hardly necessary. The case seems to be 
made out, and I mulst commit you for trial. If you 
wish to ask the witnesses any questions, or offer any 
new evidence, you may do so." 

" I want to ask Mr. Hatch if the bills he showed 
here are the ones I paid him." 

"They are," replied Mr. Hatch. . 

" Are you sure ? " demanded Levi, earnestly. 
"Have they been out of your hands since I gave 
them to you?" 
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"Well, yes — once," answered the boat-builder. 

"They have!" exclaimed Levi, catching at this 
Btraiw. 

"Your uncle came over to see .me this morning, 
and wanted to know if I had the same bills you paid 
me. I told him I had, and showed them to him." 

"Did he take them in his hand?" 

"He did; but he couldn't tell me whether they 
were the ones Mr. Belcher had lost or not." 

"What did he want to see them for?" asked Levi, 
greatly excited. 

"I don't know." 

"I guess you don't!" 

Mr. Fairfield was very uneasy and very angry. 

"Be calm, Levi, and ask any questions you wish," 
said the justice. 

"Did uncle Nathan give you back thQ same bills 
you gave him?" 

"I suppose he did; I don't know," replied Mr. 
Hatch. 

"Didn't you examine the bills before you passed 
them to Mr. Faii-field?" asked the justice. 
13 
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" No, sir ; I supposed, of course, he gave me back 
-just what I handed to him." 

" May I say something. Squire Saundere ? " contin- 
ued Levi, wiping the tears from his face. 

"Anything relating to the matter before us," re- 
plied the justice. 

"I know I didn't steal that money, Squire Saun- 
ders; and I want to have you wait till I can get 
Mr. Watson here. I've got money enough to send 
for him. He'll tell you he gave me the money for 
saving his daughter. I wanted that boat to eani 
some money with. Here's my uncle; he's my guar- 
dian;" and Levi pointed at Mr. Fairfield, who sat 
squirming like an eel in his chair. "He's meaner 
than dirt. He don't give me enough to eat, and 
not much of anything to wear. I want to go to 
school, and he won't let me. If I should die, he 
would be the happiest man in Rockport. He wants 
to break me down! Yes, sir! He wants to break 
me down! He wants to get rid of me; and he's 
done everything he could to make it out that I stole 
this money." 
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" That's a fact ! " ejaculated Mr. Hatch, loud enough 
to be heard by all in the room. 

Levi waxed eloquent. He was actually making a 
speech. 

''But I didn't steal it," he continued. "I wouldn't 
steal any man's money. I've been trying to make 
something to help myself because my guardian will 
not give me what I need. I earned twenty-one 
dollars, and he tried to take it away from me. 
Squire Saunders-." • 

"I'm his guardeenl" interposed uncle Nathan, 
savagely. 

"Tell me only about the money, Levi," said the 
justice. 

"He tried to take my money awiy from me, 
sir. He wants to make it out that I am a bad 
boy — that Fm a thief; but I am not. I've been 
treated worse than a dog, and I won't stand it!" 

Levi's tears began to flow again; and as his in- 
dignation was kindled at his wrongs, he gesticulated 
violently, and even shook his fist in the face of his 
guardian. 

"He came into the room where Mr. Belcher and 



148 THE STABBY FLAG, OB 

I slept, night before last, looking for my money 
— Mr. Belcher told me he did. And he says I 
stole the money; but I didn't; and I'm almost 
sure now that he stole it himself!" 

Mr. Fairfield jumped up as though he had been 
fthot. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

MB. hatch's testimony. 

YOU villain, you!'' gasped Mr. Fairfield, filled 
with rage at being charged with stealing the 
money, in addition to the other unpleasant revelations 
which Levi had made. 

** Squire Saunders, I say just what I believe. I 
don't know as I ought ^ to say it, but I can't help 
thinking it," added the young fisherman. 

"You villain, you! how dare you say I stole the 
money! I never did sich a thing in my life. Fve 
lived here in Rockport all my days, and I callate 
folks know me well enough' to know I wouldn't 
steal," interposed Mr. Fairfield, a little more com- 
posed, when he found himself standing up before the 
justice and other persons in the room. " It's jest as 
clear to me as anything in natur can be, that the 
boy stole that money ; and seems to me 'tain't 
13* 
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exactly right to let him stand here and talk so 
about one that has been his best friend on airth. 
I've done everything I could for that boy. Fve 
tried to bring him up right; and to-day he's got 
more property than he had when his father died. 
Fve done the best I could for him, Squire Saunders, 
and now you see what I git for't." 

Mr. Fairfield, having vented his overcharged feel- 
ing sat down, and looked like a much-abused man. 

"Squire Saunders, all I've got to say is, if the 
money Mr. Hatch showed here is the same that Ruel 
lost, my uncle must have changed it when he was 
looking at it, for I know I didn't steal the money. 
I never touched it, and never saw it," said Levi, 
stoutly. " All I want is, to have Mr. Watson come 
here, and tell what he knows about this business." 

The prisoner sat down again, with the feeling that 
he had, at least, raised a doubt in regard to his 
guilt. 

"I am entirely willing to continue the case until 
Mr. Watson's attendance can be procured," added 
Squire Saunders; "though, if Mr. Belcher is ready 
to testify that the money in Mr. Hatch's hands, 
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which he swears was paid to him by Levi, is com- 
posed of the identical bills he lost, it is hardly 
necessary. 

Mr. Hatch rose, and seemed much embarrassed. 

"I think — that is to say — when I gave my evi- 
dence — I hope your honor don't think — I think I 
was a little too fast," said he, winding up desperately 
when he found he was making a " mess " of it. 

"You wish to correct your testimony?" said the 
justice, with a smile. 

"I said just what I thought was true; but, on 
second thought, I think I may be mistaken. It 
didn't occur to me, till Levi* spoke, that the money 
had been out of my hands." 

"You can correct your statements, if you wish," 
added the magistrate. 

"I don't know as I want to correct anything 
more. When the boy paid me the money, and told 
me where he got it, so that I was satisfied it was 
all right, I just looked at the figures on the bills. 
The national bank bills are all alike to me, and all 
of 'em good ; so I didn't mind much about 'em. I 
was just going to pay that money away for some 
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lomber I bought, when Mr. Gayles came along to 
find the boy." 

"I thought the proceeds of the sale of the boat 
were for the benefit of Mr. Ames's church," inter- 
posed Squire Saunders. 

"Bless you! so they were; but I had money 
enough in the bank to pay it. I didn't know as I 
should see the minister for a week or two; so I 
thought I might as well use the money I had in 
my pocket to pay for my lumber. It would save 
me going clear up to the bank, you see." 

"No doubt it was all right, Mr. Hatch," added 
the justice. 

"O, it wasl you may depend upon it," said the 
boat-builder, earnestly, — for he was not quite sure 
that he might not yet be accused of an attempt to 
purloin from the church the proceeds of the sale ; 
but every one knew that Mr. Hatch would be sunk 
a thousand feet in the sea rather than wrong any 
person of the value of one cent. "I might have 
drawn a check for the lumber ; and I should have 
done so, if I hadn't had that money in my pocket. 
You see, squire, it would save me taking some steps, 
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" Never mind that, Mr. Hatch ; I am entirely satis- 
fied with your explanation. Confine yourself if you 
please, to the matter before the couit," interposed 
the justice. 

"Yes, sir. Well, sir, Mr. Gayles came along, and 
said he was after Levi, because he had stolen the 
money. I was kind of struck up when I heard this, 
and didn't think anything more about the lumber. 
The fact on't is, I haven't paid for it yet; but Mr. 
Proctor knows Fm good — " 

"No doubt you are, Mr. Hatch; but the question 
relates to the identity of the bills in your possession," 

"Just so. Well, sir, Mr. Gayles went off in a 
boat after Levi, and I didn't hear anything more 
about the matter till this morning, though I was 
afraid all of 'em would get cast away when it 
blowed so yesterday. That was one of the heaviest 
squalls we have had in these parts since I was a 
boy. We had another last night, but it wasn't quite 
so heavy. Well, I was afraid the boats would upset 
in that squall, and I kept thinking of 'em, for I was 
out once in a squall, though it wasn't quite so heavy 
as the one we had yesterday noon ; but I've observed 
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that these aqnalls coming np from the westward 
after such a day — " 

" We do not care to listen, just now, to a homily 
on meteorology, Mr. Hatch," interrupted the justice; 
"you said you didn't look at the bills yesterday." 

'^No, sir; I didn't say so. Fm on oath, and I 
want to tell it just exactly as it was, this time. I 
did look at the bills, but only to see the figures. 
This morning Mr. Fairfield here came over to see 
me about them bills. He wanted to look at 'em, 
and I let him have 'em." 

"Didn't he change them?" demanded Levi, impa- 
tient under the long speeches of the worthy boat- 
builder. 

"Bless your soul I I don't know as he did; and, 
then again, I don't know but he did. I wasn't mind- 
ing particularly what he did." 

"What did he do when you gave them to him?" 
asked Levi, anxiously; fi^r he was by this time 
almost certain that his uncle, when he went into the^ 
room to search for the twenty-one dollars, had stolen 
Ruel's wallet, and exchanged the lost bills for those 
paid for The Starry Flag. 



THE YOtJNG FISHERMAX OP CAPE ANN. 155 

"Well, he took the bills, and iumbled abont lis 
pockets for his spectacles. He found 'em, put 'em 
on, looked at the bills, and then gave 'em back 
to me." 

"You have no means of knowing whether he 
changed them or not ? " said the justice. 

" No, sir ; I have not. He might have done it, for 
all I know." 

" Mr. Hatch," continued the magistrate, rather 
sternly, "are you willing to swear that the bills 
produced by you in court are the identical ones paid 
to you by the prisoner?" 

" "Well, sir, I've told you just exactly how it was ; 
and you can judge for yourself whether the bills are 
the. same ones," replied Mr. Hatch, wiping the per- 
spiration from his brow. 

"That is not the point. Mr. Belcher swears posi- 
tively that the bills you have exhibited are the ones 
he lost; now, can you swear that they were paid to 
you by Levi Fairfield?" 

"No, sir; I cannot — that is to say, I'm not will- 
ing to do so. I'll swear to anything in reason, 
but — " 
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'" Can yon swear that Mr. Fairfield did change the 
bills?" added Squire Saunders. 

"No, I certainly cannot. He might have changed 
'em, but you see I don't know whether he did 
or not " 

"That will do, Mr. Hatch; sit down, if you 
please," continued the justice. " Mr. Belcher, do you 
wish to make any change in your testimony?" 

"No, sir; I don't know that I do." 

"You are quite positive the bills produced by Mr. 
Hatch are the identical ones you lost?" 

" I'm just as sure of it as I am that I stand here," 
replied Ruel, confidently. " I looked them over very 
carefully, for I'm not much used to handling hundred- 
dollar bills, and I rather liked the looks of them." 

"Where did you get the bills?" 

"They were paid to me yesterday by Captain 
Vincent." 

" I think I should know them again," added Dock, 
who was then invited to examine them. "They are 
the very bills I paid Mr. Belcher," — he did not say 
how reluctantly. "This new one was given me by 
Mr. Watson." 
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" Mr. Fairfield, do you wish to alter your evi- 
dence ? " said Squire Saunders, turning to Levi's guax'- 
dian. 

"Not one word on't!" replied he, with energy. 

"You visited the chamber in which Mr. Belcher 
and Levi were asleep — did you not?'* 

** Yes, sir ; I did go in. The fact on't is, that boy 
had twenty-one dollars, and Fm his guardeen." 

*« We know that," interposed the justice, tartly. 

"He's gettin to be a bad boy, and it's high time 
sunthin' was done. He's got to be seen to, or — " 

"What did you go into the room for?" 

"To git Levi's money. I didn't want to have 
him fool it away, waste the money, and hurt him- 
seK" 

"Did you find his money?" 

"No, I did not; I wish I had." 

"You found no money?" 

"Not a cent." 

"For what purpose did you visit Gloucester this 
morning ? " 

"To see Mr. Hatch. You see, I was afraid he'd 
pay away them bills — " 
14 
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"And your nephew would not be oon\dcted,'* 
added the justice, with evident disgust. 

*'If that boy stole the money — and I know he 
did — I want the facts to come out jest as they be. 
He's a bad boy, and he's gittin wus every day. I 
can't do nothin with him; he fit me like a wildcat; 
and it's a good deal better to have him seen to 
afore it's too late, than tis to let him go to ruin, 
and then try to save him from the error of his 
ways. I b'lieve in shettin the door afore the hoss 
is stole." 

"Did you change the bills handed to you by Mr. 
Hatch?" 

"Did I change 'em!" repeated Nathan Fairfield, 
trying to look savage and indignant; but the attempt 
was a miserable failure, for his emphasis was broken- 
backed, and his thin Ups quivered. "Did I change 
'eml You've known me a good many yeai*s. Squire 
Saunders — " 

"Answer the question." 

" Of course I didn't change 'em. What should I 
change 'em for? I only wanted to be sure that Mr. 
Hatch didn't pass them bills ofi^." 
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"That is sufficient," said the justice, turning to 
Levi, whom he called up. "Levi, this is not a 
court to try you for the crime with which you 
are charged. It is my duty to examine the evidence 
for and against you, and determine whether there 
are sufficient grounds for holding you to answer in 
the proper court on the charge against you. This is 
not your trial." 

"I know it, sir," replied Levi; "I'm ready to do 
whatever you say, but I didn't steal that money any 
more than you did." 

"Understand me, Levi: I do not say you are 
guilty, but there is probable cause for believing you 
guilty, as the case stands at present." 

" It wouldn't stand so if Mr. Watson had been 
here," added Levi. 

"As you seem to lay a great deal of stress upon 
the appearance of Mr. Watson, I will, if you desire, 
continue the case for a few days." 

"I do desire it," replied Levi, decidedly. 

" Very well ; I will put the case off for one week ; 
but in the mean time I must commit you, unless 
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you offer sufficient bail for your appearance. Per- 
haps your uncle would be your bail." 

"I'm willin to do anything in reason, squire; but 
that boy would be jest as sartin to run away as he 
would be to eat when he's hungry," interrupted Mr. 
Fairfield.- 

"If he could get something to eat," added Levi, 
bitterly. 

Very much to the prisoner's surprise, a Cape Ann 
millionnaire — worth one hundred and fifty thousand 
dollars — came forward, and offered to " go bail " for 
him. The father-in-law of Mr. Gayles also offered 
himself both gentlemen having been secured by the 
grateful constable. The bail was acceptable, and 
Levi left the office, to apf ear again in one week. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

AFTER THE EXAMINATION. 

OF those who attended the examination of Levi, 
one half believed that Mr. Fairfield had Btolen 
the money, and the other half that Levi was guilty 
of the theft. Some thought that Levi was a bad 
boy; and all knew that his uncle was a hard and 
mean man. 

The prisoner left the office with Mr. Gayles. The 
boat-builder was in great trouble. He was now 
entirely satisfied that the money in his possession 
was that which had been stolen from Ruel Belcher; 
and when the squire told him he might restore it to 
owner, taking his receipt therefor, he made haste to 
get rid of it. 

" Now you have got your money, Mr. Belcher, and 
you ought to be satisfied," said he, as he gave up the 
bills. 

14* 



162 THE ST AERY FLAG, OR 

"I am entirely satisfied." 

"Now, do you believe that boy stole the money?" 

"Sartin he did," interposed Mr. Fairfield. "No- 
body else could have took it." 

"I don't say you took it, Mr. Faii-field; but I can't 
quite get* it through my head that Levi isn't an hon- 
est boy," added Mr. Hatch. 

" The fact on't is, I know the boy stole the money. 
Mr. Watson didn't give him no two hundred and 
fifi:y dollai's for haulin that gal into the dory," con- 
tinued Mr. Fairfield. "He's a rich man; and he 
didn't git rich foolin away his money in that shape. 
It stands to reason a man like him wouldn't do no 
sich thing." 

"If Mr. Watson did give him two hundred and 
fifty dollars, where is it now? That's the question," 
suggested Ruel Belcher. " I'm just as sure this money 
paid me by Mr. Hatch is what I lost, as I am that I 
stand here now." . , 

" I don't believe Mr. Watson give him any money ; 
if he did, the boy has hid it," said the guardian. 

"I think we'd better hiint round, and see if we 
can't find it," added Ruel. 
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"Levi seemed to be very sure that Mr. Faii-field 
changed the bills when he looked at them this morn- 
ing," continued Squire Saunders, glancing at the 
guardian. 

"That boy hates me, and all because Fve tried to 
do well by him, stnd make a man of him. He'd say 
anything," replied Mr. Faii-fieH; but he did not like 
the look which the magistrate gave him. 

The conversation continued for some time longer, 
but without making any of the party wiser than they 
were before. Mr. Fairfield was disturbed and un- 
easy. He wanted to get away, but he didn't wish 
to leave while it was possible that anything might 
be said to implicate him. He knew that he had, at 
that moment, the identical bills in his pocket which 
Mr. Watson had paid "Levi; he knew that he had 
changed the bills in the morning, dunng his inter- 
view with the boat-builder; and he was afraid — as 
all guilty men are — that some circumstance might 
betray him. 

But we must do the guardian the justice to say, 
that he believed Levi had stolen Ruel's wallet. He 
had found it concealed in the chimney. He was con- 
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fident that no one but the boy could have stolen it. 
He did not steal it himself — he knew that ; and Ruel 
would not purloin his own money. If he did steal 
it — and he did — he ought to be convicted ; and the 
fact that the wallet had been found in the chimney, 
would be as likely to convict the uncle as the 
nephew. 

Ruel and Mr. Fairfield left the office together; 
but they soon separated, and Nathan went home 
alone. He was very nervous, for he. had done a 
mean, base, and wicked act, though this did not 
trouble him half so much as the fear that what 
he had done would be discovered. Mr. Watson 
might come to Rockport within a few days. Prob- 
ably he would be able to identify the large bills he 
had given to Levi. What, if they should be found 
upon him? The cold sweat started on his fore- 
head at the very thought, for it would prove that 
he had changed the bills Mr. Hatch handed to 
him. , 

He was alarmed. He reached his dilapidated man- 
sion, and went in. Though he told his wife the 
result of the examination, he was not disposed to 
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enlarge upon the subject. What if the constable 
should come to look for the bills ? He was terrified 
as the thought flashed through his mind, and jump- 
ing out of his chair, he went up stau-s to Levi's 
room. Taking the stolen wallet from his pocket, 
he placed the bills he had taken from Mr. Hatch 
just as he found the original contents when the 
wallet fell out of its hiding-place. 

Without thinking that he was attired in his best 
clothes, he crawled into the fireplace, and then thruat 
his head up into the capacious flue. It was an old- 
fiishioned house, and the fireplaces were large enough 
to hold firom a foot to half a cord of wood. Mr. 
Fairfield was looking for a safe place for the wallet. 
He intended to restore it to the chimney where he 
had found it, until the excitement had subsided, when 
the money coutd be used. But if he put it where it 
was before, Levi, who had concealed it, would find 
it again, and, before the week had expired, would 
take it, and leave for parts unknown. 

Mr. Fairfield concluded to place it about eight 
feet above the hearth, where he found a projecting 
brick upon which it could rest. Levi, not finding 
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the wallet where he had hidden it, would naturally 
conclude that it was gone, and not search higher up 
for it. At the same time, if Levi should be driven 
to confess the theft, and reveal the hiding-place of 
the wallet, then it would be found in the chimney. 
But he hoped the boy would, not be weak enough 
to confess ; and when the trouble was all over, Mr. " 
Faii'field could put the money in his pocket. 

The miserable old wretch was satisfied with the 
precautions he had used, and was reasonably confi- 
dent that his own villany would not be discovered. 
He had hardly put up the fireboard when he heard 
a very emphatic knocking at the front door. Hasten- 
ing down stairs, he found that Mrs. Fairfield had just 
admitted Mr. Hatch and the constable, who were at- 
tended by Levi. 

When the party at the oflice separated, Mr. Hatch 
had gone directly to Mr. Gayles's house. He was a 
little anxious about the boat, and wished to settle 
the question in regard to the present ownership of 
The Stany Flag. He told Levi that he had givcu 
up the money which Ruel had identified as his own. 
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" But, Levi, you have the bill of sale of th« boat,** 
he added. 

"I won't keep it, Mr. Hatch; I'll give it back to 
you," said Levi. "I suppose, as things have turned 
out, The Starry Flag don't belong to me any 
longer." 

"Well, I've given back the money, and I think I 
ought to have the boat again." 

" You can take her, sir," replied Levi, sadly. " She 
lies in the cove; or, if you wish, I'll sail her back to 
Gloucester for you." 

"Well, I don't know," added Mr. Hatch, scratch- 
ing his head violently in his pei-plexity. "Bad as 
matters look, some how or other, I can't help think- 
ing things will come out right in the end." 

"I know they will; but I don't see that I am 
likely to have the boat; and you may as well take 
her now as at any other time," answered Levi, 
gloomily — for the bright visions of owning and 
sailing the beautiful boat had passed away. "I 
believe my uncle stole that money, and laid it to 
me. Fm pretty certain he changed the bills when 
you let him have them this morning." 
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"Thtn, of course, he has those you paid to Mr. 
Hatch," said the constable. 

"I'm ahnost sure he has." 

«Do you know them, Levi?" 

'*T11 bet I do! I studied them well," replied the 
young fisherman, eagerly. "All three of them were 
on Ae same bank, and they were new and stiff" 

"Those I had in court were on three different 
banks, but one of them was a new one," added the 
constable. 

"Yes; and that new one was on the same bank 
as mine — the Continental National Bank, Boston. I 
saw it when Ruel looked at them. FU bet the hun- 
dred-dollar bill was the one paid by Mr. Watson to 
Dock Vincent." 

"Tve a great mind to get out a seai-ch warrant, 
and see what money the old skinflint has on hand," 
continued Mr. Gayles. 

Mr. Hatch thought he would be willing to show 
his money, if everything was right with him, and thus 
remove all suspicion against him. 

"We can go down and see him, at any rate," 
he added. 
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''I will go with yon, for I want to AiOfw To* 
where The Stary Flag lies," said LerL 

^About the boat, I d<Hi't know as HI take L^ 
round with me, Levi On the whole, I giK« I 
won't," continued Mr. Hatch; **I cant be^ tLUt- 
ing that things will come out right? 

"I know they will, Mr. Hatch," answered leri, 
decidedly; for however dark the prospect looked, he 
did not at any time lose his ^ith in the finareu 

«rU tell you what ITl do, Leri," eoatii^mA lb. 
Hatch ; ^ Fll leave the boat in your eare tiH tUi 
business is settled np. Yon will use her casfefeHr; 
and Mr. Gayles can have an eye to her, if t}>f^« 
any trouble." 

"Thank yon, sir! Fm very much obBged to r<#w, 
Mr. Hatch. Fd like to use her; bat I dos:i't ir,wl» 
think I shall ever own her now," aaid Yertt •*w*"]^ 
Nathan has got the money I ought to pay for }jKfrf* 

'^Mr. Watson must come here in a few dnyik^ 
added Mr. Gayles. •♦Xow we will go aod i*Mf wl^ 
we can make of Mr. Fairfield." 

The party arrived at tfie homte ^yf th^? ri^iMff^ »<W 
paying a virit to The 8tany Vhff at Um^ ^'>/V4<, 
15 
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They were ushered into the kitchen by Mrs. Fair' 
field. 

"Massy sakes! Where hev you been, Nathan?" 
cried the mati-on, as her husband, begrimed from 
head to . foot Avith dust, ashes, and soot, presented 
liimself at the door. "What on aiith hev you 
been doin?" 

"I hain't been doin nothin," replied Mr. Fairfield, 
to whom his wife's words sounded like an accusation. 

He had evidently rubbed his hand across his face, 
after it was thoroughly "smooched!' with soot, and 
he looked very much like the driver of a charcoal 
cart. The visitors, in spite of the seriousness of the 
occasion, could not restrain their laughter. Mr. Fau*- 
field tried to laugh, making a very painful effort to 
do so, which caused him to look all the more 
comical. 

"What Aew you been doin?" repeated his wife. 

"Fve been fixin that chimbly that blowed over 
last night," replied Mr. Fail-field, finding it necessary 
to explain his sooty aspect. 

"With your best clothes on, Nathan Fairfield 1" 
exclaimed his careful spouse. 
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"I didn't think of that," he repUed, now aston- 
ished at his own recklessness in the use of his best 
clothes. 

Mr. Gayles then explained that, in order to re^ 
move all suspicion, Mr. Fairfield had better exhibit 
what money he had on hand. 

"Sartin; I'm glad you've come. I'll show you 
every dollar of money Fve got in the house," re- 
pHed the miser, with sudden energy, as he took 
out his pocket-book, and handed it to the officer. 

Of course the bills which Mr. Watson had paid to 
Levi were not to be found in his pocket-book, or in 
the bureau, where he kept his spare funds. 

"I hope you are satisfied now," said Mr. Fair- 
field, in a tone as triumphant as the speaker could 
make it. 

" The bills don't seem to be about you, or in your 
bureau," replied Mr. Gayles. 

"I think we had better look into that chimney," 
suggested Levi. 

Mr. Fairfield turned pale, and the black " smooches" 
on his face looked blacker than before by the con- 
trast. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

LBVI EXPLOBES THE CHIMNEY. 

MR FAIRFIELD was appalled when Levi sug- 
gested that the chimney should be examined. 
He was very certain that his ward had stolen the 
wallet and hidden it, and Levi was just as certain 
that his uncle was guilty of the ciime. To the 
guardian it made but little difference who stole the 
money, for if the wallet were found in the chimney, 
it would be lost to him when the storm had blown 
over. 

"What do you want to look into the chimbly 
for?" demanded he, when the constable exhibited 
a readiness to adopt Levi's suggestion. 

"We may find the money there," replied Mr. 
Gayles. 

"I begin to see into this business a little gi-ain," 
added Mr. Fairfield; "and I ain't a goin to have 
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m 
you ransackin my house for nothin. Have you got 

a sarch-warrant ? " 

" No ; I have not," answered the officer of the law. 

"Then you can't go no further," said the miser, 
decidedly; for he knew very well that the search 
in the chimney would be sure to involve him in 
trouble. 

"I will procure a search-warrant, if you are not 
willing I should make the examination without one." 

« Well, I ain't willin." 

" If you are an innocent man, Mr. Fairfield, I sup- 
pose the search would do you more good than harm. 
It's a feet that about one half the people in town 
believe you stole Ruel's money." 

"They no business to think so," protested the 
miser. "I'm an innocent man. Do you think I'd 
steal my brother-in-law's money?" 

"You can see through a mill-stone when there's a 
hole in it, Mr. Fairfield." 

" I reckon I can ; and I see through this mill- 
stone, too. You've got that boy; and you don't 
know as well as I do what a bad boy he is. He 
stole that money — don't tell me — I know he did 
15* 
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Now he wants to look up chimbly — don't he ? 
Wliat does all that mean ? He stole the money, 
and he hid it somewhere in the chimbly, for's all I 
know. Now he wants to let you find it, and make 
it out that I hid it. He's a bad boy, and it don't 
look right for you to hear to him, and not mind a 
word that I say," continued Mr. Fairfield. 

"Uncle Nathan, I'd like to know what you've 
been poking in the chimney for, the first thing after 
the court, with your best clothes on ? " inquired Levi, 
in a very pointed manner. 

"Don't I tell you the top of the chimbly blowed 
in last night in the squall, and Fve been fixin it?" 
snarled the uncle. "Mr. Gayles, that boy said I 
stole the money; yes, he said so in the court, and 
I'm goin to make him prove it." 

"I think I can prove it before we get through 
with this business," said Levi. • 

"Well, you ain't goin pokin about my house no 
more, not without you have a sarch-warrant," added 
uncle Nathan, very decidedly. 

"Don't you think you had better let Mr. Gayles 
look up that chimney?" interposed Mr. Hatch. ^ 
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" I don't think no such thing, and I ain't agoin to 
do it." 

"Just as you say, Mr. Fairfield." 

" I know it's just as I say. Levi stole the money, 
and hid it. If he's a mind to confess that he stole 
it, and says it is in the chimbly, I'm willing to let 
you look there." 

"I didn't steal the money, and I didn't hide it, 
and I'm not going to confess it," said Levi, emphati- 
cally. 

Mr. Fairfield positively refused to permit the chim- 
ney to be searched, unless the officer was armed 
with the proper authority to do so, and the party 
left the house to procure the warrant ; but Levi 
determined to remain near the house, and obsei-ve 
the movements of his uncle, who was not the man 
to spoil his best clothes by exploring the interior of 
a chimney, unless for some extraordinary reason. He 
was quite sure that Mr. Fairfield had changed the 
bills which Mr. Hatch showed him, and he was 
equally confident that the two hundred and fifty 
dollars paid him by Mr. Watson was somewhere in 
th$ house. His uncle's sooty appearance suggested 
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the hiding-place ; and, warrant or no warrant, he 
was determined to discover whether or not the 
money was hidden in the chinaney. Without inform- 
ing Mr. Gayles of his purpose, he returned to liis 
uncle's house. 

"What do you want now?" demanded uncle Na- 
than, as he entered the kitchen. 

"I want my old clothes," rejlied Levi; "I'm 
going a fishing." 

"You ain't goin up stairs, no how," interposed 
Mr. Fai/ field. "You villain, you! You want to 
make it out that I stole the money — do you? 
You've hid it somewhere, and you want to put it in 
a place where the constable will find it, and lay it 
to me. I know you, you villain, you!" 

"I want my old clothes." 

" Git 'em for him, wife. If he put that money in 
the chimbly, I mean to have the officer find it just 
where he put it. I ain't a goin to have things 
fixed so as to git me into trouble." 

Mrs. Fairfield brought the old clothes down from 
the chamber, and Levi went into the wood-shed to 
change his dress. ' It was clear that his uncle would 
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not permit him to enter his own room, and he was 
very anxious to examine the interior of the chimney 
before his guardian had an opportunity to remove 
the stolen wallet. When he had put on his old 
clothes, he went out doors, and looked up at the 
broken chimney top. He was a " born sailor," nimble 
as a cat, and dizzy heights had no terrors for him. 
Springing to the roof of the shed first, and then to 

r 

the top of the house, whose half-decayed shingles 
rattled and snapped beneath his feet, he reached the 
top of the chimney. It was spacious enough even 
at the outlet to permit his passage down. 

Bracing his knees against the sides, and using such 
projecting bricks as afforded him a foothold, he grad- 
ually descended the flue till he reached the fireplace 
in his own chamber. Removing the fireboard so as 
to give him more light, he carefully examined the 
inside of the chininey ; but the wallet was not to be 
found. 

While he was changing his clothes in the wood- 
shed, Mr. Fairfield had removed it again, and con- 
cealed it in another place. The miser had promptly 
concluded that the finding of the wallet in its 
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original hiding-place would be of more damage to 
him than it would to Levi, especially as he had been 
seen, so soon after the examination, covered with 
soot. 

Levi was disappointed. His uncle had outwitted 
him, though of course the young man did not know 
it. He was reasonably certain that his guardian had 
the money, but he could prove nothing. He re- 
turned through the flue to the' roof of the house, and 
made his way down to the solid earth again. It is 
quite probable that his uncle knew what he was 
about, but he said nothing. 

Squire Saunders declined to issue a search-wairant 
for the purpose indicated by Mr. Gayles. The law 
requires that the object to be searched for shall be 
particularly designated. The bills which Ruel Belcher 
had lost had been identified and restored to tlio 
owner ; and it did not appear that any other bills 
had been lost. Nothing could be done, therefore, 
but wait for the time to which the examinatioii of 
Levi had been postponed. On the following day 
Mr. Gayles went to Boston, and found Mr. Watson, 
who was deeply interested in the welfare of the 
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young fisherman, and promised to be present at the 
examination. 

"I would go down to Rockport and stay two or 
three weeks, if there was a decent place to bathe,'' 
said Mr. Watson, as the constable was leaving his 
counting-room. 

"There isn't a better place on the coast," replied 
Mr. Gayles, emphatically. 

" I won't trust my daughter on those rocks again. 
She is so fond of the salt water, that she must be 
in it, if she is near the shore." 

"There isn't a better place in the world than 
Back Beach, in our town," added Mr. Gayles. 

"But that is a mile fi'om Pigeon Cove." 

" Well, you can board down in the village, within 
a stone's throw of the beach. Mr. Babson has two 
nice rooms in a new house, and his folks will take 
first-rate care of you." 

Mr. Watson liked the idea, and instructed the con- 
stable to engage the rooms for him, and fit up a 
bathing-room on Back Beach for the use of his 
family. On the Saturday afternoon following, he took 
possession of his apartments at Mr. Br.bson's. Two 
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little rooms • under the public hall, which extended 
nearly down to high-water mark, had been fitted up 
for dressing-rooms, and before evening Bessie Watson 
and her father were again floundering in the biine. 
The little water-nymph was delighted with the place, 
the beach was so hard, the water so clear, and the 
bUlows so long and gentle. 

While the little maiden and her father were sport- 
ing in the waves, The Starry Flag, with all sail 
spread to the gentle breeze, glided up as near to the 
shore as the depth of water would permit. Levi 
lived in the boat now. He would not go to his 
uncle's house, and had slept two nights in the cuddy 
forward. Mr. Watson and his daughter were ex- 
pected, and he had run down to see them. When 
they came out of the water, he took them on board 
at Old Pier. 

"Levi, Fm glad to see you," said Mr. Watson, as 
he stepped into the boat ; " and Bessie thinks you 
are a hero of the first water." 

" Salt water, father," laughed Bessie. 

" Thank you, sir. I would have given more to see 
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you last Thursday than any other man in the world," 
replied Levi. 

"Fm sorry you have had so much trouWe, Levi, , 
about this boat," added Mr. Watson. "But I see 
you keep The Starry Flag." 

"The owner lent her to me. I gave him back 
the bill of sale. I don't own her now." 

"But you shall own her, if she costs me a thou- 
sand dollars. Mr. Gayles told me about Ibis affair. 
Do you really think your uncle changed the bills 
when Mr. Hatch let him look at them?" 

"I know very well that I paid Mr. Hatch the 
money you lent me. I didn't steal Ruel's wallet, 
'and there is only one other person that could have 
done it." 

"You mean your uncle." 

"Yes, sir; he has never treated me well, and he 
wants to break me down. I believe he has the bills 
now which you gave me, and I mean to keep watch 
of him till I find them." 

"Be prudent, Levi, and it will come out right," 
added Mr. Watson. 

The Starry Flag stood out as far as Half Tide 
16 
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Rock, and then returned. The merchant and his 
daughter were delighted with the boat, and prom- 
bed themselves much pleasure in sailing and fishing 
in her. 

"There comes the Griffin," said Levi, as the Flag 
was approaching the Old Pier. 

"What's the Griffin?" 

" She is Dock Vincent's schooner. He is the man 
who picked you up the other day." 

The Griffin came to anchor, and Levi, as he landed 
his passengers, could not help thinking about her 
skipper's " little plan," and wondering whether the 
present visit of the merchant and his daughter would 
not bring trouble to one or the other of them. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

ON mike's point. 

MR. FAIRFIELD was the most miserable man 
on Cape Ann. Even the absence of Levi, 
though it saved th'e provisions necessary to satisfy 
the voracious appetite of a boy of fifteen, worried 
Iiim intensely. He could not help believing that the 
young fisherman, during this time, was plotting and 
conspiring against him; that he was setting awful 
traps, into which, with all his shrewdness and world- 
ly policy, he might fall, losing his reputation, and, 
what was worse, his money. He wished the boy 
.would stay at home, or at least come home nights, 
so that he could keep the run of him. 

The miser had changed the bills handed to him 
by the boat-builder — he knew what others only 
suspected. He was fearful that he had slightly over- 
done his part, and that in his efforts to cover up the 
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wrong which he had actually committed, he should 
prove himself to be guilty of what he had not done. 

But his chances were still good,' in his own esti- 
mation, harassed though he was by doubts and 
fears. It could not be proved that he changed 
the bills. Mr. Watson might swear that he had 
given Levi the money to buy the boat, but that 
would not prove that he had not stolen Ruel's 
money. If worse came to worst, and he found 
himself compelled to saerifice the two hundred and 
fifty dollars, he could place the wallet in a locjker in 
The Starry Flag, or in some other place, which 
would fasten the guilt upon the boy. The case 
was by no means hopeless, though it did not work 
as well as the miser had hoped and expected. • 

Levi had a powerful friend in Mr. Watson. He 
was a man of wealth and influence, and this fact 
troubled Mr. Fairfield. The accused would be ably 
defended at the examination, which was yet to take 
place. Probably there would be smart lawyers era- 
ployed, who would indulge in ugly cross-examinations, 
and dig down into the deepest depths of human 
nature. It gave him a cold sweat to think of the 
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awkward questions be would be * asked, and of the 
efforts which would be made to induce him to con- 
tradict himself. But if the case looked desperate on 
the day before the examination, he could easily 
change the whole aspect of it by carrying out the 
policy he had adopted when he found the wallet in 
'the chimney. Mr. Fairfield still believed that Levi 
would be committed for trial, and that he should be 
able to keep the money himseLC 

Dock Vincent had delivered his cargo of fish in 
Boston, and returned to Rockport, where he expected 
to obtain another fii'eight the following week. As 
Levi left Old Pier, after landing his passengers, he 
passed near the Griffin. He was sorry to see Dock 
come back, now that Mr. Watson had returned. He 
was afi-aid the grasping villain would make a demand 
upon the merchant for a larger reward, and perhaps 
mention his name. Dock was a mean man, and capa- 
ble of doing very mean things. As the Flag stood 
away fi-om the shore, Levi almost made up his mind 
to say something to Mr. Watson about the "little 
plan," and put him on his guard against the extor- 
tion of the wretch ; but, aa it might look like a hint, 
16* 
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, or at least open th^ question as to whether the mer- 
chant had sufficiently rewarded those who saved his 
daughter and himself he decided to say nothing ahout 
the matter. • 

Levi stood out from the bhore to the deep water, 
where his boat could float at low tide, and came to 
anchor there. After furling his sails, it was nearly 
dark, and he concluded to " pipe to supper." He had 
laid in a stock of provisions, consisting of a small 
boiled ham, bread, cakes, and pies. He had no facil- 
ities for making tea or coffee, though he had heard 
of an apparatus for making coffee with a spirit lamp, 
which he intended to procure ; but he had a breaker 
of water on board, with whose contents he was sat- 
isfied for the present. 

The young fisherman, without being an epicure, 
was very fond of good living; and certainly his fare 
on * board the boat was much better than that to 
which he had been accustomed at the house of his 
miserly uncle; and, what filled the measure of his 
satisfaction, there was plenty of it. Levi supped like 
a prince, and having cleared away his table, — which 
wa« a swinging board in the cuddy, — he sat for an 
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•hour watching the undulating sea as The Starry 
Flag gently rose and fell on the long, regular bil- 
lows, and listening to their dull roar as they broke 
upon the beaches and the rocks. 

Then he thought of the coming examination, of 
the triumph which awaited him when Mr. Watson 
gave his evidence, for he believed that he would fully 
establish his innocence. The darkness gathered around 
him, and it was time to* pipe below. He had not 
yet purchased the mattresses for the bunks of his 
boat, but he had made up a bed of old clothes in 
one of them, using the tattered sail of the dingy 
dory for a covering. If he ate like a prince, he slept 
better than princes are traditionally said to sleep, for 
he did not wake till daylight. 

It was Sunday, and, as he had procured all his clothes 
from his uncle's, he dressed himself in his best, after 
he had washed down^ the boat and put her in order. 
He had declined an offer of ten dollars to take a 
party out to the fishing-grounds on that day, and 
running in at Old Pier, he went to church and to 
Sunday school as usud. 

The next morning he went after dog-fish, and pro- 
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cured a full cargo, whose livers added ten dollars to- 
the funds in his exchequer. By three o'clock in the 
afternoon he had sold his fare to Mr. Gayles, and 
washed up the boat, so that she was as clean and 
sweet as a lady's barge. He intended to devote the 
rest of the day to a pleasure-trip to Thatcher's Island. 
The occasion was to be complimentary to Bessie 
Watson. He had spoken of the trip on Saturday 
night, and Mr. Watson had consented, for he had 
perfect confidence in Levi's prudence, as well as his 
seamanship. Mrs. Watson had been invited, but she 
was always so sick that sailing parties afforded her 
no pleasure, and she declined to go. In order to 
make the occasion more agreeable to Bessie, Levi 
had invited Estelle Haskell, Annie Rowe, Jenny 
Robarts, John Marshall, and Charley Manning, to 
join the party. 

Levi always did " the handsome thing ; " and tliough 
it was, perhaps, rather extravagant, he expended three 
dollars and a half in the purchase of the nicest cake 
the confectioners made, and in fruit and iced lemon- 
ade. All the party except Bessie Watson were at 
Old Pier, the place appointed, at four o'clock. But 
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where was the bright, particular star of the occasion ? 
She did not come. Charley Manning volunteered to 
go up to Mr. Babson's and infoi-m her that the com- 
pany were waiting for her. 

"She has gone down to Central Whar^" said 
Charley, when he returned, breathless with the 
haste he had used. "She thought that was the 
place where we were to go on board." 

"All right: there is a good breeze, and we can 
run round there in fifteen minutes," replied Levi, as- 
he cast off fi'om the wharfj and hoisted the jib. 

"But she may get tired of waiting," said Jenny 
Robarts; "she must have been there half an hour 
now." 

"There is Charley Parsons on the wharf; he will 
run over and tell her to wait till welcome," suggested 
Estelle. 

- Charley Parsons was a good fellow, and readily 
promised to do Levi this favor, especially as he was 
invited to join the party. The Starry Flag stood 
out of the dock, and as the wind was west, he was 
obliged to stand over towards Knowlton's Whar^ in 
order to get a "slant" which would carry him clear 
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of the high wall that protected the docks from stonxis. 
This course carried him close to the Griffin, which 
still lay at anchor in the bay. As The Starry Flag 
passed her, Levi saw Dock Vincent put off fix>m her 
in a boat, and pull towards Mike's Point There 
was plenty of wind, though it was not heavy enough 
to make the proposed trip uncomfortable, and the 
Flag soon disappeared beyond the high walL 

Charley Parsons, who had been commissioned to 
see Bessie, was a good boy; and as he had been 
invited to go with the party, he thought it proper 
on his way to run home and tell his mother that 
he was going. When he reached Central Whar^ 
where he expected to find Bessie, she was not 
there. 

The fair youifg lady fi'om the city was very fond 
of the salt water, as we have already more than 
hinted, and she was especially delighted with sail- 
ing. With childish impatience she had hastened to 
the wharf at which she had understood the party 
was to embark, half an hour before the appointed 
time. She had nearly exhausted her patience when 
she heard the clock strike four. The Starry Flag 



I 
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was not at the wharf, and was not to be seen inside 
of the breakwater. Then she inquired of a man who 
was packing fish where she was. He had just seen 
the Flag at Old Pier, and he told her so. 

Satisfied that some mistake had been made, she 
hastened to the wharf indicated, and reached the 
head of the pier just in time to see the boat stand- 
ing over towards Knowlton's Wharf Believing that 
she could hail her from Mike's Point, she ran with 
all her might, and did not stop to breathe till she 
stood on the jagged rocks which formed the head- 
land. But The Stany Flag had gone about on the 
other tack, and was now half way over to the great 
breakwaters Charley Parsons had missed Bessie by 
going to his homp before he delivered his message. 

Jtist as Bessie reached the rocks on Mike's Pointy 
Dock Vincent landed from his boat, and making his 
way up to the place where she stood, immediately 
recognized her. 

**Ah, Miss Pessie," said he. 

"O, Mr. Dock, I am so tired and so disappointed 1 " 
gasped she, exhausted with running. 

"Why, what is the matter, miss?" 
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Bessie explained what the matter was. 

"O, well, if that is all, Miss Bessie, I can soon 
make it all right," replied Dock. 

There was something about the skipper of the 
Griffin that the little maiden did not like. He was 
an evil-looking man, and though he had rendered 
her father and herself a great service, she did not 
feel like trusting him, and she instinctively shrank 
from hijn. 

"What can you do for me?" she asked, timidly. 

"Get into my boat, and I will pull off and put 
you on board of The Stan-y Flag," answered Dock. 

"But you can't catch her." 

"She will come about in a moment, *and stand 
over this way again." 

"I think I will wait here, then," added she, * for 
she had not the courage to go in a boat* with such 
an evil man; and the instinct of self-preservation 
seemed to require her to refuse — the instinct which. 
Heaven gives to the virtuous and the innocent. 

Dock tried to persuade her, but she was timidly 
firm, and reftised to go. 

"I won't hurt you," said he, rather rudely. 
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"I tliink I will wait here, Mr. Dock.*' 
" I think you won't," said he, suddenly laying hold 
of lier, and taking her up in his arms like a child. 
. Bessie tried to scream, but her voice failed her. 
She attempted to escape , hut Doek vws a powerful 
man, and held her as easily as he would have held 
a baby, and bore her down the rocks towards his 
boat. 

This was part of his ** little plan." 
17 
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CHAPTER XVIL 



THE EVIL MAN. 



BESSIE WATSON was paralyzed with ten-or 
at the yioleirce of the evil man. She found 
it impossible to struggle, or even to utter a scream. 
The rocks were rough, and the passage to the water 
difficult and dangerous; but Dock threaded his way 
in safety over the slippery bouldera to the boat, in 
the stem-sheets of which he deposited liis burden. 

"Don't be frightened. Miss Bessie," said he, in 
tones as soothing as his rough nature could com- 
mand. "I won't hurt you if you keep still and 
behave yourself." 

"Let me go — do, Mr. Dock," pleaded she, when 
she could find voice for utterance. 

"Keep still where you be, and I won't hurt you," 
replied Dock, as he hauled in the painter, and 
pushed off the boat. 
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" What are you going to do with me, Mr. Dock ? " 
"No matter now what Fm going to do. After 

I've done as much for anybody as I have for you, I 

don't like to be ins^^ted." 

"Insulted! O, Mr. Dock, what h«ve I done?" 

moaned Bessie, alarmed by the words of her terrible 

captor. 

"You wouldn't trust me, even after I have sr.vcd 

your life, and your fathei-'s, toq. I offered to put 

you on board of The Starry Flag, and you wouldn't 

lot me do it. That was an insult." 

"I didn't mean it, Mr. Dock — indeed I didn't!" 
" No matter what* you meant ; you insulted nic. I 

won't hurt you if you keep still and mind wlir.t I 

say. But if you attempt to holler, or make any 

signs, I'll stuff my handkerchief in your mouth, and 

tie you hand and foot." 

"You will not be so cruel, Mr. Dock. I am 

frightened almost to death. Do let me go back to 

my mother." 

"Don't whine; I tell you I won't hurt you." 
"But what are you going to do with me?" 
"Tm only going to put you on board of The 
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Stany Flag, with Levi. Now, shut up, an^ don't 
say another word," answered Dock, shipping his oai-s, 
and pulling the boat round. 

B^sie hoped the evil man W9«ld do what he said 
he would, birt her fears were stronger than her 
hopes ; and, as she sat in the boat, her delicate 
frame trembled. Dock pulled towards the Griffin, 
and as the boat receded from the shore, Bessie dis- 
covered The Starry Flag beyond the high wall, by 
Old Pier, 

"You xoill put me into The Stany Flag — won't 
you?" said she, rising from her seat, and watching 
the beautiful sail-boat, as she glided swiftly on her 
courae. 

" Of courae I w^U. Sit down and keep still," re- 
plied Dock, gruffly. 

"I will be ever so much obliged to you if you 
will ; and I will do anything for you ! " exclaimed 
Bessie, earnestly. 

"You are very willing to trust me now," sneered 
Dock. 

"I will tnist you now, Mr. Dock. I didn't mean 
any harm, and I wouldn't insult you for all the world." 
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"Pefhaps you wouldn't now." 

In a f^ moments the boat was within hail of 
the Griffin, on whose deck were two men watching 
them. ^ . / 

" Shake out the mainsail, and" hoigfr it ! " shouted 
Dock to his little crew. 

" What are you going to do ? " asked Bessie, terri- 
fied anew by this ominous order. 

"I am going round to Gloucester to-night," he 
replied. 

"But you were going ashore when you met me." 

"I have changed my mind." 

"And you are not rowing towards The Starry 
Flag now," added the fair prisoner, beginning to lose 
all hope again. 

"I can't catch the sail-boat with a pair of oars," 
answered Dock, as the boat came up alongside the 
Griffin. " Now, jump aboard my vessel." 

"I don't want to," pleaded Bessie. 

"It don't make any difference whether you want 
to or not — you will. Come, be lively!" 

"You will put me on board of The Starry Flag — 
won't you, Mr. Dock?" 
17* 
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"Of course I will. Don't I tell you Fm' going 
round to Gloucester? Ill run in by the Ijlienkwater, 
and hail the Flag. What are you afraifl of?" 

Beaeie . could hardly tell w)\%/t she was afraid o£ 
Dock Vincent^s i)lan certainly seemed to be a good 
one, and he appeared to be canying it out in good 
faith. Her common sense assured her that it would 
be impossible to overtake a swift-sailing craft, like 
The Starry Flag, in a row-boat. But though it all 
looked right, and Dock promised fairly, the tones 
and the manner of the evil man were all against 
him, and, try as hard as she could to trust him, she 
found it utterly impossible to do so. 

" Come, I'll help you on board," said the skipper, 
as he . took her by the arm, and led her to the 
vessel's side. 

His touch, in spite of herself, seemed to thrill her 
with hon-or. He was a temble man to her, but she 
could not resist him. With Dock's assistance, she 
climbed over the rail, and reached the deck of the 
schooner, whither she was followed by her captor, 
when he had secured the boat. 

" Now, you may go down into the cabin, and stay 
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there till I call you," continued Dock, pointing to 
the companion-way. 

"I don't want to go down; 111 stay on deck, if 
you please," replied Jessie. ^ - ' 

"But I don't please, and yoB. mnsi go down into 
the cabin," added the skipper, rudely. "You are in 
the way on deck, and if you should get knocked 
overboard by the swinging of a boom, what would 
your father say to me?" 

"O, I will be very careful, Mr. Dock; and really 
there is no danger of my being knocked overboard. 
Don't make me go into the cabin, if you please. I like 
to look at the water, and the waves, and the vessels." 

" I don't want to put my hands on you again, but 
if you don't go below I shall have to do so." 

Bessie looked up into his ugly face. There was 
an expression of firmness so dark and malignant 
upon it that she dared not disobey him. Slowly she 
descended the steep ladder into the gloomy cabin, 
and she felt as though she were going down into 
the damp and awful tomb. It was not the clean 
and tidy cabin which may be found on board our 
trim packets; but it was diiiy, tlic fnniiture was 
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broken and disorderly, and a vile odor haunlied the 
place — the combined effluvia of bilge water, greasy 
cooking, and niouldy woollens. .y 

She seated herself on a locker before one of the 
bunks, which,' ill -pkfiir <5f a berth-sack, was furnished 
with old coats and ragged garments covered with 
slush and dirt. To a young lady brought up amid 
the refinements of wealth and taste, it was a loath- 
some hole, and Bessie sighed for the pure, fresh air 
of the open deck. By this time the men had re- 
moved the stops from the mainsail, and the sail was 
hoisted. The canvas was thus removed from a sky- 
light in the deck, and the sun shed his blight rays 
down into the gloomy cabin, removing some of its 
sombre aspect, but revealing more clearly the filth 
and disorder of the place. 

Then the poor girl, sick at heart, and made nearly 
so at a less poetical organ by the vile odora of her 
floating tomb, heard the rattling of the chain cable 
as the anchor was hoisted. She looked up the 
companion-way, and saw the jib fly up on its stay, 
and the vessel swing round to her course. The 
rudder creaked, the schooner heeled over, and she 
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heard fte waves rippling under the counter. The 
Griffin wr^fl in motion, and a few minutes would 
decide whetbar Dock Vincent intended to put her • 
on board The Starry Flag or not. It was a monj^iit 
of tenible anxiety to her. -- ~ . v - -^ 

She could not think of any jpossible reason why 
Dock Vincent should wish to keep her on board of 
his vessel. She could not see what he was to gain 
by it. But, pure, innocent maiden, she had no sus- 
picion of the wickedness which lurks in some men's 
hearts. She had read, but never realized, thnt some 
will sell their souls for the gold which perishes in 
the using. She could not believe that Dock meant 
any harm to her, or even that he meant to detain 
her on board beyond a few hours. 

The Griffin rose and fell on the long billows, as 
she sped on her way, whither Bessie knew not, 
though she still hoped that she should be delivered 
over to the charge of the gallant Levi, in whom she 
had almost as much confidence as in her own fathei* ; 
for his mild eye, his gentle bearing, and his noble 
conduct, invited her admiration, and assured her she 
mijrht trust him. 
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The moments were long and heavy to heir. She 
glaaced at her watch, and found that |6 was five 
o'clock. She could not tell which way the vessel 
W»8 sailing, nor where she was. Dock did not come 
near her again, -tfeough ' she occasionally heard his 
voice over her head, as he stood at the helm and 
gave his orders to the men on the forecastle. She 
wanted to go on deck, but she dared not do so, for 
she feared the act would bring the fi'owns and the 
abuse of the evil man upon her. 

The main cabin of the Griffin had four berths, 
only two of which appeared to be used by the men, 
the other two being occupied as places for storage. 
Bessie had already discovered two doors at the after 
part of the cabin. She ventured to open one of 
these, and found a diminutive state-room, in which 
was one of the stern windows of the vessel. Eagerly 
she looked out upon the heaving sea, to obtain some 
intelligence which would indicate the fate in store 
for her; and hope almost deserted her sinking heart 
when she found that the Giiffin was headed from 
the land, at least two miles off. She could see the 
high wall or breakwater which protected Old Pier. 
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Off in OTiother direction she could see Straitsmouth 
Light, whioj^ Levi had pointed out to her when she 
was sailing wHl^ him on Saturday afternoon. She 
knew that The Stanpj^ Flag, in going to Thatcher'* 
Island, the destination of the pl«as«re party, must 
pass very near to this light-house. It was absolutely 
certain, therefore, that Dock Vincent did not mean 
to keep his promise. 

She threw herself on a bench in the little state- 
room, which was hardly high enough to permit her 
to stand up, and wept as though her heart would 
break. The tears which had refused to flow before 
came freely now. Then she knelt down and said all 
the prayers she had ever learned from her mother's 
lips. They afforded her some comfort ; but the 
ftiture was. so big and black with tensors that no 
peace came even from prayer, though her heart was 
strengthened by her devotions. 

While she was still gazing at the distant land, 
she heard the step of Dock Vincent on the cabin 
ladder. Fearing that he would abuse her for pre- 
suming to enter the state-room, she hastily returned 
to the cabin, closing the door behind her. 
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"O, Mr. Dock!" cried she, as he stepparf down 
upon the cabin, floor. ^ 

"Well, what's the matter now?" <lemanded he, 
mth bratal coarseness. 

" Will yon teUvir wtet you are going to do witli 
me?" pleaded the poor girl. 

"If it makes any diflerence to you, I will. Fm 
going to make some money out of you." 

" If you will put me on shore again, my. father 
will give you all the money you want," sobbed 
Bessie. 

"I know he will, but not yet," sneered Dock. 

"Do put me on shore; I will give you my watch 
if you will." 

"Let me see it." 

She gave him the watch and chain. 

"Ill see about it," he replied, putting the watch 
into his pocket. 

The " little plan " appeared thus far to be a 
success. 
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CHAPTER XVm. 

THE STABBT FLAG GOES TO SEA. 

ISN'T she a nice boat!" exclaimed Jenny Rob- 
arts, as The Starry Flag bounded over the long 
waves that rolled in from the open sea. 

** Perfectly splendid!" replied Estelle. 

"She is a good sea boat — isn't she, Levi?" asked 
the more practical Charley Manning. 

"She is the best sea boat on the Cape. After 
what she went through in the squall off Brace's Cove, 
the other day, I am satisfied that she will stand any- 
thing," replied Levi, with enthusiasm. '"I shouldn't 
be afraid to cross the Atlantic in this boat." 

"Cross the Atlantic!" ejaculated John Marshall. 

" I mean so," added Levi, quietly. " She behaves 

like a lady in a heavy sea. She don't stick her nose 

into it, like a pig; but she jumps over the waves, 

and don't make any fliss about it either. I don't 

18 
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suppose she would be very comfortable to moss the 
ocean in; but so far as the safety is qencemed, I 
would just as hef do it as not." 

"i shouldn't want to go with you," said Jenny. 

"I shouldD't wa^ tt have you," replied Levi, 
rather ucgallantly. "I don't like to have girls 
round when it blows hard." 

"Ycu would like to have Bessie Watson round 
whether it blows or not," pouted Jenny. 

" I don't think I should," continued Levi. " When 
girls get wet and drabbled, they feel mean, and want 
to go ashore." 

"Bessie wouldn't, if you were in the boat, Levi," 
interposed Estelle. "She thinks you are the great- 
est man in the world — except her fiither." 

"Bessie is a nice little girl, and she didn't make 
any fuss about it even when she got earned off by 
the sea the other day; but I don't believe in any 
girls going on the water in rough weather; it isn't 
the place for them. Women can't vote, and they 
ought to stay at home when it blows hard; besides, 
tliey are all the time getting seasick." 

" Pooh ! men get seasick too," replied Jenny, smailly. 
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Levi knew that some men did get seasick ; but he 
had not much respect for such men, and he pennit- 
ted the argument to go against him, for he had come 
to some rather diifi^jilt navigation needing attention 
at the entrance to Boat C»v«» . XUe ^coang fisher- 
man was good for any problem in sailing a boat, 
and the Flag was run safely through the cove to the 
two piers, which yawned, like the half-closed jaws 
of some gigantic monster, at the entrance to the 
dock. 

"She isn't here!" shouted Charley Parsons, fi'ora 
the end of Central Wharf, as the boat approached. 

"Where is she?" demanded Levi. 

"A man says he told her you were at Old Pier, 
and she has gone over there to find you." 

" Run over and tell her we are here, Charley," said 
Levi, vexed at the delay 

Charley Pareons hastened away to execute his 
commission, while Levi ran The Starry Flag into 
the dock, and moored her at the steps on Cen- 
tral Wharf. In fifi:een minutes the messenger re- 
turned, having been unable to find Bessie. 

"I don't understand it," said Levi, who would as 
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soon have thought of going to Thatcher's Island 
without the boat as without Bessie. 

"Nor I either," replied Charley. "She wasn't on 
the pier, or anywhere round there." 

It was deeided • jth»t the whole party should land 
and go in search of Bessie. In half an hour one of 
them reported that he had met a boy who had seen 
Bessie going out towards Mike's Point. 

"It's after five o'clock now, and it's no use to 
think of going down to Thatcher's Island to-night," 
said Levi, quite as much disappointed as any of his 
party when he had reached this prudent conclusion. 
"We must put it off till to-morrow afteraoon; but 
if you hke, I will take you round to Mike's Point, 
and see if we can find Bessie." 

Of course live boys and girls could not decline this 
invitation, and The Starry Flag cast off from the 
steps, and ran out of the dock. When she had passed 
the breakwater, Levi saw the Griffin, standing off to 
the noith-east; and though he wondered where she 
was going in that direction, he did not suspect that 
Bessie Watson was an involuntary passenger on 
boaid of her. Levi ran the boat in as near to 
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Knowltotn's Beach as the depth of water would 
permit, then rounded Mike's Point, and skirted 
Back Beach till he came to Old Pier, having 
obtained a full view of the shore for half a mik, 
without discovering Bessie. 

"I can't think where she is," said Levi; and he 
made fast the painter to the pier. "We must give 
up the trip for to-day ; but if you will all be here at 
four o'clock to-morrow, we will go then." 

With blank 'feces the disappointed party reluctant- 
ly landed, for it was only a partial compensation to 
know that the excursion would take place the next 
day. Levi, after locking up the cuddy, in which the 
materials for the feast had been placed, landed him • 
self; for, though it was of no consequence, now that 
the trip had been postponed, where Bessie was, he 
was curious to know what had become of her. At- 
tended by his party, he went up to Mr. Babson's. 
Mrs. Watson was very much surprised to learn that 
Levi had not seen her daughter, who had not been 
home since she left to take the excursion. Levi and 
his companions volunteered to continue the seai-ch 
for Bessie, as her mother appeared to be anxious 
18* 
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about her, though no one suspected that any harm 
had beMlen her. 

At seven o'clock, when Mr. Watson returned from 
Boston, Bessie had not been found, and anxiety 
had given place ^ alarm in the mind of her fond 
and devoted mother. The search was no longer left 
to the girls and boys, but the constables and all the 
available men and women were inquiring at the 
houses, and examining all of the out of the way 
places in the town. At nine o'clock the nnost 
searching investigation assured the agonized father 
and mother that she was not in the town. It 
was feared that she had fallen into the water, or 
over some rocky cliff, and it was believed that 
her lifeless form would be found, if found at all, 
in the water, or mangled beneath some jagged 
steep. 

The people of the town — warm-hearted and tender 
to those in sorrow and suffei-ing — were full of sym- 
pathy for Bessie's father and mother, whose cup of 
giief seemed to be full to the brim, and everything 
was done which the power of man could accomplish 
to find the lost one. 
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The meeting between Dock Vincent and Bessie 
had taken place on the extremity of Mike's Point, 
behind the rocks, where no one on the shore side 
could see them;, and no person appeared to have 
noticed the maiden in the boat as her captor con- 
veyed her to the Giiffin. 

At nine o'clock in the evening, after the village 
and its surroundings had been thoroughly searched, 
Levi went down to Old Pier, where his boat lay, 
intending to run along the shore in her, with a faint 
hope of obtaining some tidings of the lost one. 

"Gracious!" exclaimed Levi, as he stepped upon 
the half deck of the Flag. 

This ejaculation was called forth by the thought 
which suddenly flashed upon him that he had seen 
the Giiffin go to sea about the time Bessie so strange- 
ly disaj^peared. Levi sat down in the standing room 
to gather up his ideas.. 

"That's so!" said he, bringing his fist down with 
tremendous energy upon the half deck. "I'll bet my 
life this is some of Dock Vincent's doings! What 
did he mean by the little plan he wanted me to 
help him about? That's what's. the matter!" 
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Suddenly the young skipper jumped up as though 
he had been hai-pooned, cast loose his sails, hoisted 
them, and shoved off from the pier. The wind was 
still west, and blowing a six-knot breeze. Running 
out of the dock, he headed The Starry Flag to the 
noith-east, — the direction in which the Griffin had 
departed, — and seated himself at the helm for a 
further consideration of the circumstances of the 
extraordinary occasion. He recalled all that he 
could remember of what Dock had said about his 
"little plan." He had been satisfied from tlie be- 
ginning that the unprincipled skipper of the Giif- 
fin intended to extort a large sum of money from 
the father of Bessie; but he had never suspected 
that he meant to do so by resorting to such a 
desperate scheme as the abduction of the little 
maiden. 

"I'll follow him to the end of the earth; and I'll 
find him too!" said Levi, out loud, as The Starry 
Flag dashed along on her course through the gloom 
of the night. " I wish I had spent some of my money 
in buying a revolver, for I shall want it now; and 
I'd shoot him, afier this, just as quick as I would a 
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dead cat! I wonder where he's gone to. That's 
what I'd like to know just now. If Dock isn't a 
fool, then the fools are all dead. He'll get his neck 
stretched, or spend some of his life in a cage for 
this job." 

There were a compass and a lantern on board of 
The Starry Flag, the former having been left in her 
by Mr. Hatch, to be used in case of fog, while the 
latter had been procured that day by Levi, to enable 
him to read in the cuddy after dark. He was so 
familiar with the coast that he did not need the 
compass at present; but he placed it on the seat 
under the tiller, and lighted the lantern to enable 
him to see its face. 

But where had Dock Vincent gone with his fair 
prisoner? This was the all-impoitant question to 
Levi. It was impossible to answer it. The villain 
bed been stupid enough to mention that he had a 
" little plan," but he had not been fool enough to tell 
what it was. The Griffin had gone to the north-east 
— that was all the adventurous young skipper had 
to guide him, and for several hours he stood on in 
that direction. • 
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Levi was not proficient in the science of naviga- 
tion, but he had some valuable information on the 
subject, entirely practical in its character. He made 
the proper allowance for the vaiiation of the com- 
pass, which he had learned from the skipper of a 
fisherman. The Griffin was an old stunt-bowed craft, 
that could not make more than four knots in a seven- 
knot breeze, and Levi was confident that the Flag, 
small as she was comparatively, would outsail her. 
If he could only get on the right course, he was 
pretty sure that he could overtake her. 

When well off the land, the skipper of the Flag 
supped on cold ham, cakes, and lemonade. He was 
satisfied that he had undertaken a^big job; but he 
was determined to j)ut it through. The Griffin had 
four hours the start of him, but the sail-boat was 
new and clean, and the chances were in her favor. 

About two hours out from land. The Starry Flag 
ran close to a large schooner laden with lumber. 
Levi hailed her, and was informed by the man at 
the helm that she had passed close to an old*vesscl 
with a great square patch in her foresail, just at 
dusk. 
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"That's the Griffin!'' exclaimed the delighted 
skipper of the Flag, as he filled away again; 
and all night long he stood on his course to the 
north-east. 

The next morning, not only Bessie Watson, but 
Levi and The Starry Flag were missing. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

DOCK Vincent's letter. 

BESSIE'S watch was a beautiful little gold one, 
given to her by her father. Though she valued 
it very highly both as a gift and for its own sake, she 
hardly thought of her loss when Dock Vincent very 
coolly put the watch and chain into his pocket. 
It was worth as much as The Starry Flag had cost, 
but no earthly goods seemed to have any value at 
all to her then. Her terrible situation was all she 
could think of, and she feared she should never again 
see her father and mother. 

The evil man was a constant terror to her. She 
w:is afraid of him; and his ugly eye looked to her 
like the eye of a demon. She was love, and purity, 
and truth; he was all that is gross, and vile, and 
v»icked. *" 

"You will put me on shore, Mr. Dock — won't 
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you ? I will not ask you for my watch if you will,"' 
said Bessie. 

"You needn't be at all alarmed, Miss Bessie; 1 
won't hurt a hair of your head, nor let any one else 
do so. You are just as safe here as you would be 
in your father's house, though I suppose it isn't quite 
so comfortable a place," replied Dock, who might 
have felt some remorse at the grief and pain he had 
caused in the heart of the poor girl. 

"What have you done this for, Mr. Dock? "Wliy 
are you sailing away with me from my parents? 
Won't you please to inform me ? Perhaps, if you will 
tell me what you want, I can help you to get it." 

"Perhaps you can," replied Dock, musing; "but 
we won't talk about that to-night." 

" Won't you tell me where you are going ? " plead- 
ed Bessie. 

"I hardly know myself; but don't go to being 
frightened, for, I. tell you again, no one shall hurt 
you. There is one of those little state-rooms that 
you can have all to yourself You may go in there, 
and lock yourself in. But you haven't had any 
supper." 

19 
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"O, I don't want any supper. If you wfll only 
tell me, Mr. Dock, what you mean to do with me, 
that is all I will ask." 

"I guess we won't talk about that to-night. Fll 
send a man down to get some supper for you, and 
we will talk over all these things to-morrow." . 

Bessie could not induce the evil man to disclose 
his plans to her, and she gave up the point in 
despair. But his solemn assurance that she should 
not be hamled was some comfort to her, though 
she felt that she could not trust him. In his 
rude manner he had attempted to be kind to her. 
He was not a pirate, nor a freebooter, for his lan- 
guage was as respectful as his natural coarseness 
would allow him to use. She sat down in the 
gloom of the dirty cabin, to think of the grief 
and anxiety which awaited her parents when her 
absence should be discovered. She thought her 
mother might suppose she had gone to Thatcher's 
Island in The Starry Flag, and she might not be 
missed till a late hour in the evening. She con- 
cluded that Levi had made the excuf-sion without 
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her, for he would not wish to disappoint the rest 
of the party. 

She wept when she thought of her mother — the 
fond and devoted one who seemed to live only for 
her. She would think .that her daughter was 
drowned, for no one could possibly suspect that 
she had been carried off by the evil man — by 
him who had saved her father's life. 

Poor Bessie was as sad and miserable as she 
could be, and the long, gloomy night before her 
looked like an age of sorrow and triiil. 

Dock Vincent went on deck, and presently one 
of the two men who formed the crew of the Griffin 
came down into the cabin, and made a fire* in the 
little galley, or cooking stove, which was fastened to 
the floor in one corner of the dingy den. 

"Can you tell me where we are going?" asked 
Bessie of this man. . 

"I can't, miss; I don't know anything about it," 
replied the sailor. "I wash my hands of this 
business." 

"Don't you know what Mr. Dock is going to do 
with me?" 
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"I have no idee, miss; but he says he ain't going 
to hurt you. You see, we sailors have to mind tlie 
cai)'n, and we don't know nothin about his business ; 
but I'll sjiy this to you, miss: he shan't do you no 
hurt. Barnes and me is agreed on this point." 

"My father and mother will be terribly alanned 
when I don't come home," sighed Bessie. 

" I shouldn't wonder if they was ; but I don't see 
as we can do anything about it. "We'll see that you 
ain't hurt, and if you'll keep still, we'll find out what 
can be done for you." 

"Thank you," sobbed Bessie. 

" Don't cry, miss ; may be we shall be able to do 
somethiftg for you before morning." 

"0, if you will!" 

"We'll keep a lookout and see. Now, miss, what 
can you eat for your supper ? We haven't got much, 
but I'll do the best I can for you. I'll brile a mack- 
erel for you, or give you some tea and toast." 

"I don't wish for anything," replied Bessie. 

But Dove, the man who did the cooking, spoke 
so kindly to her, and pressed her so hard, that she 
finally consented to take some tea and toast, which 
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he prepared for her. With much difficulty, and 
rather to please Dove than hei-sel^ she partook, 
though very sparingly, of the food, and then went 
to her state-room, locking the door behind her. 

Dock and his men took their suppers by turns; 
but nothing was said about Bessie. When they 
went on deck. Dove and Barnes made an em- 
phatic protest against the high crime which Dock 
Vincent was conmiitting, and in which they had 
been compelled to take a part. 

"Dove, you never saw a thousand dollars in all 
your life," said the unprincipled skipper; "nor you 
neither, Barnes. I don't ask either of you to do 
or say anything; but I will give you a tiiousand 
dollars apiece to keep your places in the vessel 
for three or four days more, or, may be, a week. 
Yes; and I will give you the vessel besides." 

The men were tempted by this magnificent offer, 
as they regarded it. Dock then assured them that 
Bessie should be treated like a lady, and not a hair 
of her head harmed, and that she should be restored 
to her parents within three or four days. They agreed 
to let him know tlieir decision in the momijjig; and 
19* 
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Dock wont down into the cabin again. Taking the 
lantern down from the beam on which it hung, lie 
placed it upon the table. Procuring a bottle of Ink, 
a pen, and some paper from his state-room, he wrote 
for about, two hours; and then, after going on deck, 
he turned in. 

Perhaps Bessie slept a little — she could not tell, 
in the morning, whether she had or not; but it was 
the most unhappy night she had ever known. Twenty 
times, at least, she had prayed for herself and for her 
parents — that she might be saved from harm, and 
that they might be comforted. Dove 'gave her a 
broiled mackerel and some black coffee for her break- 
fest, of which she partook to please him, he had 
taken so much pains to suit her. 

In the forenoon Dock came into the cabin, sat 
down at the table, and read what he had written 
the night before. He was still busy with the de- 
tails of the "little plan." When he had read the 
sheet, before him, he glanced at the door of Bes- 
sie's state-room, which was still closed. Then he 
called her name, and she came out. 

"Do- you want me?" asked' she. "I hope you 
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are ready to tell me what you are going to jlo 
with me." 

"I am ready. Your father is a very rich man, I 
suppose," replied Dock. 

**! suppose he is," added Bessie. 

''He is worth two or three hundred thousand dol- 
lars, most likely." 

"I'm sure I don't know." 

"Well, I know he is," continued Dock. "For a 
man woith as much money, he is the meanest man 
I know of." 

"My fiither!" exclaimed Bessie, surprised and in- 
dignant. 

"He gave me a hundred-dollar bill for saving 
his life. That was mean." 

"I am sure he will give you more if you are 
not satisfied. My father gives away ever so much 
money every year." 

"He doesn't give it judiciously, then," said Dock, 
with a sneer. " He ought to have given me at least 
ten thousand dollars after I pulled him out of the 
water. What good would his money have done him 
if I hadn't saved his life." 
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»"My father did not think he was in any danger 
himself; he told me so that day in the train." 

"That's neither here nor there. He didn't pony 
up like a man, and I'm going to bleed him now. 
I suppose he won't think twenty thousand dollars 
is a big price to pay for you." 

"For me I I don't know what you mean," an- 
swered the bewildered Bessie. 

"Read this letter, then," said Dock, throwing 
the sheet to her. 

Bessie did read it. It was a letter to her father, 
filled with bad spelling, and horrible gi^ammar. It in- 
formed Mr. Watson that his daughter was on board 
of the Griffin, off the coast of Maine, and could only 
be returned to her parents when he had paid 
the writer twenty, thousand dollars for himself, and 
two thousand for his men. Dock went on to 
say that he did not intend to fall into any trap 
set to catch him. If he was arrested, his men 
would sink the vessel, with Bessie in the cabin, 
in the deepest water they could find. The villjiin 
then detailed the method by which the money 
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could be paid over to him, without imj)eiilling the 
life of his daughter. Mr. AYatson was directed to 
enclose the amount demanded in an envelope, ad- 
dressed to ^ Captain Waldock Vincent, Bangor, 
Me.," and put it in the post-office. If the pack- 
age reached the writer on Fiiday, Bessie should 
be sent to the principal hotel in Bangor on Sat-* 
urday. The letter concluded with this ominous 
threat: "If you attempt to play foul, or to have 
me arrested, you will never see your daughter 
again in this world." 

"But would you sink me in the vessel, Mr. 
Dock?" asked Bessie. 

"Certainly, I would. If your father don't care 
enough about you to give what I ask, you ain't 
of much consequence; that's all." 

"My father will give you the money, I know 
he will,'' said Bessie, trembling with terror at the 
awful threat of the evil man. 

"I should say that he would; but to help the 
thing along, I want you to write a few lines at 
the end of the letter. You can advise him to 
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take up with my offer, send the money, and not 
mention the matter to any constables." 

"I will, Mr. Dock." 

"You don't think Fve treated you bad since you 
came aboard — do you?" 

« No, Mr. Dock." 
• ''It wouldn't do any harm to say as much; it 
might make your father feel better about it." 

Bessie wrote half a page at the end of Dock's 
letter, appealing to her father to accept the offer. 
She added that Dock, except carrying her off, had 
treated her very well. The letter was sealed and 
directed to Mr. Watson, at Rockport. 

About the middle of the afternoon, the Giif- 
fin, having been favored with a fresh and steady 
breeze, put into the harbor of Rockland, in Maine. 
Dock went ashore, and put his letter in the 
post office. On his return, the vessel filled away 
again, and -after running across Penobscot Bay, 
came to anchor in a lonely inlet at Deer Isle. 
The anchor had hardly hooked into the rocks at 
the bottom of the little bay, before Dock's at- 
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tention was attracted by a sail headed towards 
him. 

"It seems to me Fve seen that boat before," said 
the evil man, as the sail approached. 

" I reckon you have. As sure as you live it's The 
Starry Flag!'' replied Barnes. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

THB CRUISE OP THE STARRY FLAG. 

PERHAPS sober, staid, steady skippers, and es- 
pecially prudent, plodding, non-seafaring per- 
sons, would have believed that Levi Faii-field was 
crazy when he sailed out in the night and the 
darkness into the solemn solitudes of the great 
ocean, cutting loose from the land, as though the 
salt water was his native element. It must be ac- 
knowledged that it was a bold and even reckless 
venture; but it was not a hopeless one; it was 
not one in which a skilful and daring fellow might 
not reasonably expect, if not a perfect success, at 
least enough to justify the hazard under such 
desperate circumstances as those under which the 
young fisherman commenced his voyage. 

Levi did a great deal of thinking and reasoning, 
balanced a great many probabilities, and finally 
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reached a conclusion which satisfied himself and 
gave him the nerve and the courage to persevere 
to the end in his purpose. After all that Dock 
Vincent had darkly hinted about his "little plan," 
the marine philosopher at the helm of The Starry 
Flag was assured that he had abducted Bessie 
Watson, intending to extort a large sum of money 
from the fether for her safe return. This was the 
first point settled. 

Levi knew that Dock Vincent had formerly been 
the' captain of a coaster plying between ports orf the 
Penobscot and the cities of Boston and New York. 
The Giiffin had gone off headed to the north-east^ 
and the information he had obtained fi-om the helms- 
man of the lumber vessel indicated that she was still 
sailing in that direction. Dock would not be likely 
to make a port near the Cape, to which the excite- 
ment attending the absence of Bessie might extend. 
It was more probable that he would proceed to 
some more distant harbor. His knowledge of the 
coast at the mouth of the Penobscot would induce 
him to go there. This was the second point 
settled. 

20 
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The Griffin was an "old tub," and though she 
was a vessel of sixty tons, Levi was confident 
that The StaiTy Flag would outsail her in an or- 
dinary sea, with anything less than a gale of wind 
blowing. Though she was a new boat, she had al- 
ready made a reputation as a ^t sailer, having 
actually run fifteen miles in an hour and ten min- 
utes, which is very remarkable sailing for a boat 
of her size, and of course it was accomplished 
under the most favorable circumstances. Levi, 
thcrdbre, did not make his calculations without 
knowing what he was about. 

The Griffin had four hours the start of him, but 
she could not be, as the wind had blown, more 
than twenty miles ahead of him. The Flag was 
making seven knots, while the Griffin could not 
be making more than four or five. Levi expected 
to see the old schooner in the morning, and to 
be well up with her by the time she made the 
coast of Maine; but even it* he did not see her, 
he was determined to continue on his course, for 
he could land at some place, and obtain the 
"ship news" to guide him. 
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Before daybreak the skipper of The Starry Flag 
could not help thinking how comfortable it would 
be if he could turn in and sleep a few hours, for he 
gaped fearfully, and his eyes were heavy; but he 
took a lunch, drank some lemonade, and walked 
briskly up and down the standing room a few 
times, which had the effect to wake him up. The 
boat went along at a lively pace over the great 
billows, as dry and comfortable as a lady's parlor. 
A little spray broke on the half deck at times, 
but not a drop soiled the Sunday clothes of Levi ; 
for he had dressed himself in his best in honor 
of the party he was to convey to Thatcher's 
Island. The wind was abaft the beam, and the 
sails hardly needed any attention. He had only 
to watch the compass, and keep the boat, headed 
north-east by north, which he had heard was the 
proper point for a vessel bound to Penobscot Bay. 

At daylight. The Starry Flag seemed to be alone 
on the vast ocean. She was out of sight of land, 
and no other sail was to be seen. Levi was wide 
awake now, and it was no longer difficult for him to 
keep his eyes open. It was grand, sublime, the 
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waste of waters around him rolling and beating like 
the pulse of the Infinite. Levi's was not a rude, 
coarse nature, upon which a prospect so sublime 
could produce no impression. He was moved, awed 
by it, and by the fact that he was at least fifty 
miles from the shore. He thought of Him -who 
spread out this desert of waters, and his matin 
prayer was more real and earnest than ever be- 
fore. The mission in which he was engaged was 
in harmony with these lofty reflections, and no 
childish fear moved him to look back from the 
pm-pose to which he had nobly devoted himself. 

The sun rose bright and beautiful from his ocean 
bed, and Levi was almost inspired by, the grandeur 
of the scene, rendered ten times more sublime by 
the circumstances of his situation. As the bnght^ 
wai-m rays of the sun poured down upon him at a 
later hour, the wind hauled a little more to the 
northward, and freshened considerably, but not so 
that the Flag could not carry her jib and main- 
sail. Levi was disappointed, but not discouraged, 
because nothing was to be seen of the Griffin. 
The captain, crew, and all hands, piped to break- 



THE YOUNG PISHEBMAN OF CAPE ANN. 233 

fast, when the sun had diied the decks of the 
boat. The lockers were still plentifully supplied 
with cold ham, bread, cheese, and cake, and the 
meal was sumptuous. 

While Levi was thus engaged, he caught sight of 
a distant sail — so distant that he could hardly make 
it out. It was oflT on his weather beam, hull down, 
with only the upper part of her sails in sight. The 
young skipper watched her with deep interest; and 
when he had finished his breakfast, he took fi-om the 
cuddy a spy-glass, which he had borrowed of Mr. 
Gayles, to enable Bessie to look at distant objects, 
during the trip to Thatcher's Island, and carefiilly 
examined the stranger. But she was too fer off for 
him to make her out. By this time two schooners 
were in sight to leeward of him, but both of them 
were bound to the southward. 

As Levi watched the distant sail till it became 
evident to him that she was going to the northward, 
he altered his coui*se so as to approach near enough 
to her in a short time to make her out. He was 
tolerably confident, after he had studied the situa- 
tion, that this vessel was the Griffin, and he began 
20* 
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to be somewhat excited at the prospect. An hour 
later, he discerned through the spy-glass the great 
square patch on the foresail, and his belief was folly 
confirmed. Dock had kept a point nearer to the 
westward th.an Levi, who in a few hours more would 
have passed the Griffin, and left her behind him. 

Levi decided that it would not be prudent for him 
to exhibit The Starry Flag to Dock Vincent; so he 
just barely kept the Griffin's sails in sight, keeping 
abreast, and a little ahead of her, till he sighted the 
land in the middle of the afternoon. The young 
fisherman was now worked up to a tremendous pitdi 
of enthusiasm. He was so excited that he forgot all 
about his dinner till his abused stomach clamored for 
attention. For three hours the islands of Penobscot 
Bay surrounded him, and Levi was compelled to get 
nearer to the chase. 

The Griffin ran into Rockland harbor, lying to 
while Dock and Barnes went ashore in the boat. 
Levi had prudently kept at a distance, intending 
to wait till the vessel anchored, and then to board 
her after dark, with the assistance of some officers 
to be obtained in the town. He ran into the bay 
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as far as Jameson's Point; but, as we have narrated 
in the last chapter, the Griffin remained only a short 
time* in the harbor. When Levi saw her coming 
down the/ bay, he stood off and sheltered his boat 
fi-om the observation of those on board the schooner 
by running her behind Owl's Head until she had 
passed, when he followed her again, at a safe 
distance. 

As the chase was now headed to the north-east, 
Levi was sure that she intended to make another 
harbor. It was nearly sundown when she came to 
anchor in the lonely' bay at Deer Isle. As the Grif- 
fin swung round at her moorings, Levi surveyed the 
harbor which Dock had chosen. There was not a 
house in sight, and the pursuer knew nothing what- 
ever of the geography of the,place. As he saw none, 
he concluded there were no inhabitants near the 
place, and that the skipper of the Gi-iffin had chosen 
his anchorage with reference to this fact. 

Levi did not know the name of the town at which 
Dock had landed; he could only see that it was a 
large place. But he rightly conjectui'ed that the 
conspirator had gone ashore there to make his 
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demand upon Mr. "Watson through the post* 
office. 

The bold young skipper was troubled by the Bitu- 
ation, and was at a loss what to do. He could not 
hope to obtain any help from the shore, and he was 
hardly able to do battle with the three men on the 
deck of the Griffin. He could not anchor outside of 
the bay, the water was so deep, and he was afi'aid 
the Griffin might change her position in the night if 
he remained out of sight of her. As he reflected, 
and felt that the chances were now against him, he 
became desperate, and under this impulse he stood 
boldly into the lonely bay, direct for the chase. 

Without showing his face, or answering the hail 
of Dock Vincent, he ran The Starry Flag alongside 
the schooner, and made^fast her painter to the fore 
shrouds. With the short, heavily-ironed boat-hook 
of the little craft in his hand, he leaped upon the 
deck of the Griffin. 

"Is that you, X^evi?" demanded Dock, almost pai- 
alyzed by the appearance of the youth at this in- 
opportune time. 
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"I'll bet it's me I" answered Levi, nearly choked 
by his deep emotion. 

"How came you here, Levi?" continued Dock, 
who seemed disposed to adopt a conciliatory course. 

"I came after Bessie Watson, and I'm going to 
have her too," said Levi, decidedly. 

"Bessie Watson? She isn't here." 

"O, Mr. Dock! Do let me go with him," inter- 
posed Bessie, whose head appeared at the compan- 
ion-way, as she climbed the steep steps. 

"That lie's nailed!" said Levi, moving towards 
the villain. 

"Go below again!" added Dock, sternly. 

"Don't mind him, Bessie," replied LevL 

"What are you going to do about it, Levi Fair- 
field?" demanded Dock, roused to anger by the con- 
duct of the young fisherman. " Here, Dove, you and 
Barnes pitch this fellow into his boat, and I will 
take care of the girl." 

"I washed my hands of this business in the be- 
ginning, and I won't have anything to do with it," 
replied Dove. 

"Nor I neither," added Barnes. 
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"Cowards I " sneered Dock, as he rushed towards 
Levi 

At this moment Bessie sprang to the deck, and 
her movement attracted the attention of Dock, who, 
fearful that his piize would escape, turned with the 
intention of driving her back into the cabin. 

"Let her alone!" shouted Levi, angrily, as he fol- 
lowed Dock up to the companion-way, and seized 
him by the arm to prevent him fi^om pushing Bessie 
down the ladder. 

Dock turned upon him again, and attempted to 
lay his heavy hand upon him; but Levi suddenly 
raised the iron-shod end of the boat-hook, and 
brought it down with such force upon the head 
of the evil man that he sank senseless upon the 
deck. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

THE STARRY FLAG COMES TO ANCHOR. • 

WHAT have you done, Levi ? " exclaimed 
Bessie, as, filled with fear and horror, she 
saw the form of Dock Vincent di-op heavily upon 
the deck of the Griffin. 

"I don't know. I've done my duty, I hope," 
replied Levi, puffing under the excitement and the 
exertion of the moment. "I hope I haven't killed 
him, but I can't help it if I have." 

"O, I hope not I" added Bessie. 

By this time Banies and Dove, the two seamen 
of the Griffin, had come aft, and they commenced 
an examination into the condition of Dock. 

"You hit him a hai-d knock, Levi," said Dove, 
" but he isn't dead. He's only stunded, and he'll 
come out of it pretty soon." 

" Then I'll be going, for I don't want to have any 
J* 
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more trouble with him. Come, Bessie, get your 
tilings, and come with me." 

" He won't die — will he ? " asked she, glancing, 
with a shudder, at the stout frame of Dock, ex- 
tended on the deck. 

"Bless you. Miss Bessie, he will be as well as 
ever in an hour or two," answered Dove. "You 
needn't consam yourself about him." 

"I'm very glad it's no worse." 

" Come, Bessie ; have you anything with you ? " 

"Nothing but my shawl;" and she went down 
into the cabin for it. 

"Where you goin, Levi?" asked Dove. 

" If I don't tell you, you won't know," replied the 
young skipper, prudently. 

" See here, Levi ; you don't think Barnes and me 
had anything to do with this thing — do you?" 

"Well, I don't know that you did; but I* think, 
if it had been my case, the old Griffin would have 
found her way back to Rockport before this time." 

"You don't understand it, Levi," added Barnes, 
■wath an anxious look. "Captain Dock Vincent al- 
ways has his own way, you know." 
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« So he does, when he can ; but he didn't have it 
just now," answered Levi, looking down at the 
insensible form. " Why don't you take care of him, 
and do something for him?" 

"We are goin to; but I want to know whether 
you think Dove and me was mixed up in this 
business." 

" I don't know anything about it ; but I think 
you might have prevented it, if you had been a 
mind to." 

" 'Tain't so ; and we don't want you to go to 
blamin us for what we didn't have nothin to do 
with. We're hands aboard this vessel, and we have 
to do just what the cap'n tells us to do. You know 
that just as well as I do." 

"I haven't anything to say about it. I don't 
believe you would have done such a mean thing 
yourself, either one of you," added Levi, evasively. 

"But you ain't a goin to tell the folks down to 
Rockpoit that we helped Cap'n Dock do this thing 
— be you?" continued Barnes, beginning to be a 
little excited at the prospective loss of reputation 
which such a report would involve. 
21 
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" m tell them just what you say — that you 
hadn't anything to do with the affair, and that you 
only obeyed your captain." 

" Well, I'm satisfied with that," said Dove, as Levi 
handed Bessie in to The Starry Flag. "We told 
Cap'n Dock we wouldn't have anything to do with 
carryin the gal off." 

" Yes, he really did ; and Mr. Dove was very kind 
to me, and told me that he and the other man 
wouldn't let Mr. Dock hurt me," interposed Bessie, 
who was disposed to put a very charitable constinic- 
tion upon the action, and upon the inaction, of the 
two seamen, for she did not know that they had 
consented to receive a thousand dollars apiece for 
standing by the vessel till the "little plan" was 
fully executed. 

Levi, fearful that the two men, in self-defence, 
might attempt to prevent his departure, did not 
express his mind as fully as he would have done 
under different circamstances. He followed Bessie 
into the boat, and hoisted the mainsail. 

" I say, Levi, you don't think of taking the girl back 
to Rockport in that boat — do you ? " asked Barnes. 
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**I should feel safer in her than I should in youi 
old Griffin," replied the young skipper. 

"It's rather resky to go off a hundred and fifty 
milgs in an open boat like that,'' added the seaman. 

"I don't think so," answered Levi, as he shoved 
off. "Why don't you go and see to your captain 
now?" 

"Dove is lookin out for him. Well, good by, 
Levi ; but don't be hard on us when you get back 
to Rockport." 

"FU tell the folks just what you say, a ad they 
may judge for themselves. Good by;" and The 
Starry Flag began to gather headway, and bear 
them away from the schooner. 

' Levi ran up the jib, trimmed the sails, and seated 
himself at the helm. 

" O, I'm so happy, Levi ! " exclaimed Bessie, as the 
Flag dashed out of the lonely bay. "You can't tell 
how much I have suffered since I went on that 
vessel I " 

**I know you must have had a very bad time." 

"And you have followed me all the way foni 
Rockijort?" 
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"Yes; I sailed all last night and all today, fol- 
lowing the Griffin. I thought Dock would run into 
some place where there were people, and I intended 
to get some help, and get you away from him." 

"I owe you ever so much, Levi, for what you 
have done ! And Fm sure I don't know what would 
have happened if you hadn't come as you did. Did 
my fe,ther send you?" 

"He does not even know where I am; for after I 
got the idea into my head that Dock was carrying 
you off, I didn't dare to go back to Rockport, for 
fear I shouldn't overtake the Griffin." 

Levi told Bessie everything that had happened 
from the time he went to Old Pier to take his party 
on boai-d up to the moment when he had boarded 
the Griffin with the boat-hook in his hand. The 
poor giri wept bitterly when she thought what her 
father and mother had suffered, and were still suffer- 
ing, on account of her unexplained absence. When 
Levi assured her they would soon be in Rockport, 
she dried her eyes, and told her brave companion 
the history of her abduction, and of her stay on 
board the Griffin. By the time these interesting 
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stories were finished it was quite dark, and Levi 
proposed that they should have some supper. He 
lighted his lantern, and placed cold ham, bread, 
crackers, and cake on the seat, with lemonade in- 
stead of tea. Under the hopeful promises of the 
future, Bessie regained her appetite, and ate heartily, 
much to the satisfaction of the skipper, who fully 
sustained his own reputation as "a good feeder" on 
the present occasion. 

"Bessie, I don't know that you will like to go so 
far in an open boat. I suppose it is nearly a hun- 
dred and fifly miles across to Rockport, right over 
the open sea, and out of sight of land," said Levi, 
after he had cleared away the remains of the supper, 
and put the boat in order for her night voyage. 

"There is no other way to go — is there?" asked 
Bessie, rather appalled at the prospect of such a 
cruise. 

"Why, yes; I can put you on shore, and you 
can go by the railroad or the steamboat to Boston. 
There is a big town up here somewhere. The 
Griflin put in there, on her way up. I haven't got 
any map or chai-t, and Fm sure I don't know where 
21* 
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we are; only that we are on the coast of Mame, 
and somewljere near the mouth of the Penobsco^i 
River. All I know is, that I must stand about 
south-west to bring me back to Rockport. When I 
get a sight of the land over on the other side, I 
shall know where we are." 

"But are you not afraid to go right out to sea in 
an open boat?" asked Bessie. 

"Not a bit of it. I shall feel just as safe as I 
should on shore," replied Levi. 

"Well, if you are not afraid, I'm not, Levi," said 
she, with emphasis, "You say we are somewhere 
near the mouth of the Penobscot River. I have 
been ;^to Rockland and Thomaston with father. 
Whien we returned home, we went to Portland in a 
steamboat, and then to Boston by railroad." 

"I suppose we are too late for any steamers to- 
night, for I know those that go to Boston pass the 
Cape about two or three o'clock in the morning." 

" But we don't know when anything stalls," added 
Bessie. 

"I don't know that I could find the town where 
we put in this afternoon, but I think I could. If I 
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landed you there to-night, I don't see how you could 
get to Boston before to-morrow night.'' • 

"But the train from Portland would leave us 
at Beverly, and we would take the cars there for 
Rockport." 

"Perhaps the train you would go on would not 
connect with one for Rockport." 

"Dear me! Fm sure I don't know what to do." 

"K the wind holds good, I expect to be in Rock- 
port to-morrow afternoon; for yoti know I must be 
there on Thursday at the trial." 

"I thought you would go with me by the steam- 
boat or the railroad," said Bessie. 

"I couldn't leave my boat." 

" I wouldn't go without you, Levi," added she, 
decidedly. 

"I must take my boat home." 

"Then. I shall go with you." 

"It may come on to blow," suggested the prudent 
skipper. 

"But it will be as safe for me as it is for you." 

"The boat is safe as long as she is well handled; 
vm\ I don't think there is a bit of danger at this 
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season of the year. I shouldn't want to go across 
there in the fall or winter, though I shouldn't be 
afi'aid to do it then; but it wouldn't be comfortable. 
It would be too cold and wet." 

"I shall go with you, Levi, any way." 
"I can make you up a nice little bed in the cabin 
there, and you can sleep all nighty" added Levi, 
delighted with the spiiit of his fair companion. 

"I think I could sleep anywhere, to-night, for I 
believe I hardly closed my eyes last night. But 
what are you going to do, Levi?" 

"O, I must keep awake and steer the boat." 
"But you didn't sleep any last night." 
"Well, I will sleep enough when I get home to 
make it up. But I'm afraid the wind is going to 
die out," added Levi, who had been fearing this for 
the last hour, for the breeze had subsided almost to 
a calm. 

"Wliat will you do then?" said Bessie, with a 
long gape, which suggested that it was bedtime 
for her. 

"Wait till the breeze comes. Let me make up 
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your bed for you now, and you can lie down, for I 
am sure you are very sleepy." 

"I am, indeed.'* 

Levi's services, unfortunately, were no longer needed 
at the helm, for the wind had entirely subsided, and 
the mainsail hung idly from the gaff. He arranged 
the best bed the material at his command would 
permit; and Bessie lay down upon it, after she had 
reverently repeated her prayers, to which Levi listened 
in the true spirit of devotion. He drew the slide 
over the companion-way, and partly closed the doors, 
so that she would not be suffocated by the closeness 
of the cuddy. 

The Starry Flag appeared to rest motionless on 
the water, for there was not a breath of air. Her 
skipper was annoyed and impatient. He wanted to 
be dashing over the waves towards Rockport, with 
the message of gladness to the distracted parents of 
his fiiir passenger; and it was intensely provoking to 
have the wind die out at such a time. Worse than 
this, he found that the tide was coming in, and that 
the Flag was drifting up the bay. This would not 
do ; he was going ahead backwards, drifting upon an 
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island to the northward of him. He was obliged 
to let go the anchor to check this retrograde ten- 
dency. 

The boat had come to a dead stand; and as 
there was nothing better that he could do, he furled 
his sails, fastened the lantern to the jib-stay, stretched 
himself on one of the seats, and went to sleep. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

HOMEWARD BOUND. 

IT was about eleven o'clock at night, when the 
wind died out and the tide turned, so that The 
Stany Flag could make no ftirther progress on her 
voyage to Cape Ann. Undoubtedly it was best that 
it should be so; that the elements should so far 
conspire against him as to prevent him fi-om going 
.to sea; for 'Levi was not in condition to stand it 
another night at the helm. The delay afforded him 
the sleep and the rest he needed so much. 

It was five o'clock in the morning when the 
young skipper waked. The sun had risen, and was 
shining brightly on the silver waters, and a gentle 
breeze fi-om the westward rippled the surface of the 
bay. Levi sprang up with a start: his firet thought 
was, that he was wasting precious time;- that he 
had slept houre longer than he should have done. 
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Without a moment of delay he hoisted the mainsail, 
and was going forward to get up the anchor, when 
lie discovered a sail moving out from behind the 
island under whose lee the boat was moored. A 
second glance revealed to him the great square 
patch on the foresail of the Griffin, and assured him 
that Dock Vincent had come to his senses, and was 
in pursuit of him. 

The noise he made in hoisting the mainsail had 
awakened Bessie, and she came out of the cuddy. 

" Where are we, Levi ? Have we got almost to 
Rockport?" 

" We have been at anchor all night, Bessie. 
There comes the Griffin, and we haven't a moment 
to spare," replied Levi, sharply. 

"O, that's terrible!" added she, glancing at the 
old vessel, which was now within a few rods of the 
boat. " What shall we do ? " 

" Don't be alarmed, Bessie ; I can keep out of his 
way," added Levi, as he unbent the cable and threw 
the rope overboard, for he could not spare the 
precious moments which would be required to weigh 
the anchor. 
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" Stop, there, Levi Fail-field ! " shouted Dock Vin- 
eent, from thfe helm of the Griffin. 

"O, Levil" gasped Bessie, when she heard the 
tones of her persecutor's voice. 

"Don't be frightened, Bessie," interposed the gal- 
lant young skipper, in soothing tones. "He shall 
not have you again." 

Levi hoisted the jib quicker than the jib of The 
Starry Flag was ever hoisted before. 

"Put the helm down, Bessie — the other way; 
that's right;" and the Flag began to gather head- 
way just as Dock Vincent, who had gone out on 
the bowsprit of the Griffin, was attempting, with a 
long boat-hook, to &sten to the jib-stay of the 
sail-boat. 

"All right, Bessie," said Levi, with a feeling of 
intense reliej^ as he belayed the jib-halliard, and ran 
to the helm. 

The mainsail was di-awing, and as the Griffin 
came up into the wind, the Flag passed out of the 
reach of the evil man. Levi gathered up his jib- 
sheets, trimmed his head-sail, and the boat went off 
on her course to the southward of the island, leaving 
22 
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the Griffin to wear round and renew the chase. It 
was evident that the schooner had the breeze at an 
early hour in the morning, and started in pursuit of 
Levi ; and if the young skipper had slept five min- 
utes more, his little craft would have been captured 
by the villain. 

" I never was so fiightened in my life ! " exclaimed 
Bessie, with a long breath. ''I was sure that we 
were lost. But he may catch us yet." 

« Not he," said Levi, confidently. " The old Griffin 
could no more catch us than a snail could catch a 
streak of lightning. You are as safe now, Bessie, as 
you would be in the pai'lor of your father's house. 
I can't think what made me sleep so long." 

"Poor fellow! I suppose you were tired out, as I 
was," replied Bessie, full of sympathy for her pro- 
tector and fiiend. 

"I was tired, but I didn't mean to sleep more 
than a couple of hours." 

"I am glad you did sleep, though I supposed, 
when I waked up, th:it we had been sailing all 
niglit." 

Levi explained the situation so that his fellow- 
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voyager could understand it. Both of them watched 
the Griffin all the time, for it was plain that Dock 
had not yet abandoned his "little plan." The men 
on board of her were setting a staysail to increase 
her speed; but Levi did not borrow any trouble on 
this account. As long as there ^as any wind at all, 
he was sure that he could show Dock the name on 
the stei-n of his boat all day long. If the Griffin 
had been even a fair sailer, it would have been 
otherwise, and Levi Would have been compelled to 
resort to other expedients than his heels to avoid 
capture. 

The Starry Flag gained on the schooner until 
they were about a quarter of a mile apart ; and then 
Bessie began to feel some assurance that she would 
not again fall into the clutches of the evil man. 
The wind was very light, and neither craft was 
making more than four knots an hour. 

"I don't like to ask you to be ship's steward, 
Bessie, but I think it is breakfast time, and I don't 
like to leave the helm even for a minute," said Levi, 
when he felt sure that, with careful management, he 
could keep out of the Griffin's Way. 
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"O, I should like something to do!" exclaimed 
Bessie, springing to her feet. 

"Should you? Well, then, you may biing out 
the breakfast. It's just the same as we had for 
supper, and as we shall have for dinner. You will 
find it in that lo^J^er," continued Levi, pointing to 
the place where he had deposited the ship's pro- 
visions. 

"Fm sure it's good enough." 

" If I had thought of having a lady passenger, I 
might have provided better for her." 

"Why, it's as good as you have yourself, and I'm 
sure I don't want anything better." 

Levi wished he had a cup of tea or coffee for her, 
and for himself too, for that matter ; but there was 
still plenty of cold water and lemonade on board, 
and the cake was not half used. Bessie arranged 
the provision on one of the seats as tastefully and 
neatly as the material would permit, and the captain, 
crew, and passengers all breakfasted at one table, the 
skipper keeping his place at the helm, with an eye 
on the Griffin all the time. 

The relative positions of the Flag and the schooner 
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were not materially changed during the forenoon. 
Four miles an hour, to one as impatient as Levi, 
was very slow progress, and to make this he had 
the advantage of the ebb tide. At noon the boat 
was still among the islands of Penobscot Bay, having 
made not more than thirty miles during the half 
day. The breeze did not increase, and against the 
tide, after it had turned, the progress was still 
more unsatisfactory. Several schooners were in sight, 
bound down the bay, which kept the young voyagera 
company, and helped to quiet the fears of Bessie, 
who relied upon these people for help in case the 
evil man should attempt to capture her again. 

" I think this is rather tiresome, Levi," said Bessie, 
afl^r they had been to dinner. 

"Confounded tiresome!" replied the skipper, ear- 
nestly. 

"Don't you suppose there will be more wind than 
this before night?" 

"I can't tell; but Fm afraid not. It looks to me 
just as though we were going to have dull, muggy 
weather, with Paddy's hurricane to boot." 

"A hunicane?" 
22* 
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** Don't be scared — only Paddy's hui-ricane," laughed 
Levi. 

"What's that?" 

«A hunicane that blows up and down — in other 
wDrds, a dead calm.'* 

" O, I hope not." 

"I hope not; but I am more afraid of a calm 
than I am of a blow. I must be in Rockport to- 
morrow forenoon, you know." 

" You must, if you can," said Bessie. 

" What will my uncle and the rest of them think 
if I am' not there when the trial takes place? I 
must be there!" added Levi, anxiously. 

"And my poor father and mother don't know 
where I am!" sighed Bessie. 

Then both of them went to thinking, and the 
boat rose and fell on the billows, hardly going for- 
ward at all. But about four o'clock in the after- 
noon the breeze freshened up, and it blew quite 
briskly for two or three hours. Levi brightened up, 
and looked as happy as a lord. His tongue flew like 
a bobbin as the boat passed the last range of islands, 
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and stood out upon the open sea. Bessie was as 
merry as a cricket, for the bounding little craft was 
swiftly bearing her to the arms of her affectionate 
parents. 

"There comes the old GriiRn," said Levi. "She 
is doing better than I ever saw her do before. I 
declare she has rigged her gaff-topsails. I didn't 
know she had any before." 

"Will she catch us, Levi?" 

"No, I think not," replied the young skipper; 
but he was somewhat anxious on the subject. 

If the breeze should" increase so as to create a 
heavy sea, the GriiRn might be able to carry sail 
longer than the Flag, and thus overhaul her; but 
Levi hoped for the best, and paid close attention to 
sailing his boat. The schooner, by the aid of her 
gaff-topsails and staysail, kept about even with the 
Flag until nearly sunset, when the wind again died 
out, and left the boat rolling and pitching uneasily 
on the glassy billows. 

" Here we are again," said Levi, impatiently. " We 
have come to a dead stand-still." 
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"Pni SO sorry!" replied Bessie, sharing the dis- 
appointment of her companion. 

**I expected to be in sight of land on the other 
side before this time," added Levi; "and here we 
are, in sight of land on this side. I am soiTy I 
didn't land you at some place, and let you go home 
in the steamboat, or by the cars." 

"Well, it can't be helped now, Levi, and we may 
as well make the best df it," replied Bessie, who felt 
it her duty to be cheerful under the trying circum- 
stances. 

"Of course we can't help ourselves, and we may 
as well laugh as cry. All we can do is to whistle 
for a breeze. But Fm afraid I shall not get to 
Rockport in season for the trial." 

" Don't you be concerned about that, Levi. When 
my father finds out what you have done for me, he 
will make it all right. My father knows the gov- 
ernor, — he has been to our house in Boston, — and 
Fm sure he can help you." 

"I don't like to have my uncle tellhig them he 
knew I would run away, and all that sort of thing. 
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But if I can only get you through all right, Bessie, 
I shall be satisfied, even if I do have to go to 
prison." 

**You shall not go to prison, Levi!" answered 
Bessie, firmly. " If you do, I will go with you." 

"That wouldn't do any good. I ought not to 
think of myself at all, and I won't any more. I 
will do the best I can, and I won't trouble my 
head any more about the trial, or my uncle, or the 
prison, or anything else." 

" You are a good boy, Levi ; and God will 
protect you, whatever happens ; but I say you shall 
not be sent to prison. I will go to the governor 
myself and on my knees — " 

"Hallo!" shjouted Levi, suddenly springing to 
his feet. 

" What is the matter, Levi ? " asked Bessie, alarmed 
by his movements and his words. 

"Dock Vincent is getting out his boat!" 

"What for?" 

"Why, he is going to row the jolly-boat over to 
u^" said Levi, seizing the short boat-hook with . 
which he had done such good service before. 
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The Griflm had swung round, so that Levi could 
see those on board lowering the jolly-boat, which 
was suspended at the stem davits. They saw 
Dock and one of his men get into the boat, sind 
pull towards The Starry Flag. 

Bessie trembled. 
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CHAPTER XXm. 

THE NIGHT AND THE GALE. 

WHAT will become of us Levi?" exclaimed 
Bessie, as she saw the jolly-boat of the 
Griffin approaching The Starry Flag. 

"Don't be frightened, Bessie. We shall get out 
of this scrape some how or other, just as we have 
done before. In my opinion we shall have a breeze 
soon from the southward and westward, and all, or 
a little more of it, than we want," replied Levi ; but 
his words had hardly any meaning, even to himself 

"What can we do if he comes to take me? 
He won't let you hit him with that boat-hook 
again." 

"He shall not take you out of this boat, Bessie, 
while Vm alive!" added Levi, with a suggestive 
shake of the head. "I wish I had a pistol or a 
gun." 
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"You wouldn't shoot him — would you, Levi?" 

"Just as quick as I would shoot a gull, or smash 
the head of a dog-fish." 

Still the jolly-boat of the Griffin continued to ap- 
proach, and the defences of The Starry Flag were as 
unsatisfactory' as before. Levi was anxious, and he 
could not decide what he should do. He could not 
hope successfully to resist so powerful a man as Dock 
Vincent, assisted now, it mighf be, by one of his men. 

"He is almost here, Levi," said Bessie, in terror. 

"I know he is; and all we can do is to wait for 
him," replied Levi, with a coolness which wag wholly 
assumed, for he had but little confidence in his abil- 
ity to defend his fair coippanion. 

"What shall I do?" repeated she. 

"Leave it all to me, Bessie; I will do the best I 
can. You had better go into the * cuddy, and keep 
out of sight." 

The terrified girl went into the little cabin, and 
seated herself on the low berth, to wait, in awful 
suspense, the result of Dock's intended visit. 

" Better keep off! " shouted Levi, as the jolly-boat 
came within hail of the Flag. 
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Dock paid no attention to the hail, and Levi 
grasped the iron-shod boat-hook in the most de- 
termined manner, fully resolved to fight rather 
than permit his passenger to be taken from his 
protection; and to fight as long as the boat-hook 
held together, and he could keep his head above 
his shoulders. 

"Better keep off!" shouted he again. 

"I want to see you," Levi," said Dock, as he and 
his man stopped rowing, when the jolly-boat was 
within twenty fe.et of The Starry Flag. 

"Don't come any nearer, if you know when you 
are well off! I won't stand no nonsense," replied 
the young skipper, as resolutely as though he had 
had his hand on the lock-string of a twenty-four 
pounder, with whose iron messenger he could have 
sent the jolly-boat and her crew to the bottom at 
his own pleasure. 

"I want to talk with you, Levi," added Dock. 

" Talk as much as you like, but don't come any 
nearer." 

"I owe you one for the rap you gave me last 
night, but I will call that square, if you will do 
23 



266 THE STARRY FLAG, OB 

the right thing now," continued Dock, as he pulled 
a couple of strokes with his oar. 

** Stop there ! " bellowed Levi, fiercely. '* Don't you 
come any nearer. I don't want to shoot you." 

"Have you got a pistol?" 

" If you come any nearer you will find out whether 
I have or not." 

It was more than probable that Dock would find 
out whether Levi had a pistol or not, if he lessened 
the distance between the two boats; but the hint 
had a salutary effect upon the villanous captain 
of the Griffin. He did not seem disposed to test 
the question, for wretches like him are generally 
cowards. 

"I only want to talk with you, Levi," continued 
Dock. 

"Talk away as much as you please. I don't care 
how much you' talk, though I'd just as lief hear it 
thunder." 

"I ^Tant to settle up this business." 

"You can't settle it with me." 

"Yes, I can. I didn't mean to hurt the girl." 

"No matter what you meant," retorted Levi. 
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"If you'll come aboard my vessel, Levi, Fll make 
it all right with you. K you want to make five or 
six thousand dollars, I can put you in the way of 
doing it." 

«I don't." 

" You might just as well do it as not. We won't 
hurt the girl." 

" Shut up I You needn't talk to me in that way," 
said Levi, indignantly. 

"But just think of it — five thousand dollars don't 
grow on every bush, you know. We ain't a-going 
to steal it, you see, I can put you in the way of 
getting it honestly." 

"I can put you in the way of spending five or 
six years in the State Prison; and I'll do it if 
you don't sheer ofl^ and go back to your vessel." 

"My fiither will give you five thousand dollars, 
Levi," interposed Bessie, who perhaps did not know 
Levi well enough to understand that no money could 
tempt him to do a mean and wicked deed. • 

"I say, Levi, didn't you know it was going to 
blow like sixty before morning?" peraisted Dock, 
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growing desperate at his failure to move the gal- 
lant hero of The Starry Flag. 

"Let it blow," replied the young skij^er. 

"You will get swamped in that open boat." 

"Don't trouble yourself about me," answered Levi, 
now really encouraged and hopeful, for he saw the 
gentle ripple of a coming breeze on the water. 

Dock spoke in a low tone to Barnes, who was his 
companion, and the c6nversation continued for a mo- 
ment, and then became rather stormy. It was evi- 
dent that Dock wanted to board the Flag, and take 
Bessie out of her, and that Barnes was opposed to 
the measure. In the bottom of the boat there was 
an old rusty tin dipper, with a long handle, which* 
Levi picked up. Breaking off the handle, he thought 
it was a tolerably good imitation of the barrel of a 
pistol, and he took some pains to display it to the 
men in the jolly-boat, hoping that it would quicken 
their ideas of prudence and discretion. 

A breath of air swelled the sails of The Starry 
Flag, and she began to move off on her course again. 
As the distance between her and the jolly-boat in- 
creased, the wrangling between Dock and Barnes 
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became more earnest, and even fierce, and the last 
words which Levi heard, as the sail-boat gathered 
headway, came from the latter, and related to the 
pistol, as he supposed it was, which he had seen in 
the hands of the young skipper. 

"All right, Bessie," said Levi, in cheerful tones, as 
the Flag went off on her course. 

" O, I am so glad ! " ejaculated she, joining him in 
the standing-room. 

"I think Dock persuaded Barnes to come out 
here on a peaceful mission. He meant to play off 
a trick on me, and get us aboard the Giiffin." 
" But he offered to . give you five thousand dollars 
•■ if you would help him." 

" Well, I wouldn't do it if he would give me ^\e 
thousand million dollars," said Levi, laughing. "But 
we have got a breeze now, and I don't care whether 
school keeps or not." 

It was now almost dark. The weather had been 
cloudy during the latter part of the day, and the 
breeze that had sprung up came from the southward. 
To Levi there was a dirty look all round the horizon, 
and he realized that he should have his hands full 
23* 
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before morning. He did not express his fears to 
Bessie in full, not wishing to terrify her, hoping 
she would go to sleep, and not know anything 
about the storm when it came. But he had ftiU 
confidence in the sea-going qualities of The Stan:y 
Flag, and was quite satisfied ' that she could, if 
well handled, weather any gale that ever blew. 
He had tested her, and believed in her. 

The darkness settled dowu upon the ocean, and 
upon the little craft. Dock had returned to the 
Griffin, which could not now be seen fi*ora the 
Flag. The wind continued to freshen, and the 
white caps on the dark waves could be seen in 
the gloom of the cloudy night. 

"I think you had better turn in, Bessie," said 
Levi. 

"Turn in?" 

" Go to bed, I mean." 

" Don't you think we are going to have a storm ? " 

"It looks like rain, certainly, and it may blow 
pretty hard." 

"Do you think there is any danger?" 

"Not a bit, Bessie. If I did think so, I should 
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make for the nearest land. We are much safer, out 
here than we should be in among those islands." 

" How black and gloomy it looks all around — 
doni it?" 

"It always looks so in a cloudy night on the 
water. Now turn in, Bessie." 

She complied rather because Levi wished it than 
because she wanted to do so. She lay down upon 
the bed her fiiend had, made .for her the night be- 
fore. Levi covered her with the old sail, and propped 
the table-board before the front part of the berth, 
banking it up with a part of the covering, so that 
she could not roll out when the boat pitched vio- 
lently, as the skipper knew she would before 
morning. He then returned to the helm, lashed 
his lantern to the seat, and carefully secured the 
compass, in anticipation of the rough time he 
expected. 

Levi heard no more of Bessie. He had closed the 
slide and the double doors of the cuddy ; but there 
was a little blind in each of the latter, which in the 
fresh breeze would admit a sufficient supply of air. 
His fair charge was safe and comfortable, and Levi 
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turned his whole attention to the boat. Within an 
hour after he had completed his preparations, it was 
blowing decidedly fresh; but The Starry Flag, still 
under all sail, was going at a fierce rate through the 
water, and not laboring very heavily. She was close- 
hauled, or nearly so, and her skipper judged that she 
was making about eight knots an hour — a rate which 
was entirely satisfacttory to him. 

At midnight it blew a summer gale. Levi had 
furled the jib, and put two reefe in his mainsail ; but 
the Flag behaved admirably, and still held her 
course. 

At two o'clock in the morning, by Levi's time, — 
which was all guess work, and might have varied 
two hours, — it rained in torrents; but the gale 
had subsided in a measure, and one reef had been 
turned out of the mainsail. It was "all well" on 
board, though Levi was drenched to the skin. As 
long as the boat went ahead at a good round rate, 
he did not care for anything else. It seemed hardly 
possible that Bessie could sleep through the whole 
of it, for the Flag in the heavy seas seemed almost 
to stand up straight at times; the waves broke in 
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heavy volumes on the half deck over her head, and 
the air was filled with terrific howls. If she was 
awake, she said nothing. 

At daylight, on Thursday morning, the gale had 
moderated into a fi'esh breeze, but it had hauled to 
the westward, so that Levi could not lay his course. 
He had turned out his reefs in the mainsail, and 
hoisted the jib. The sea had gone down consider* 
ably, and there was every prospect of a pleasant day. 

At seven o'clock, judged by the height of the sun, 
the boat was running in towards White Island Light, 
on the Isles of Shoals. Bessie had turned out, and 
declared that she never slept better in her life, and 
that The Starry Flag was a "perfect love" of a 
boat. 

The court istt Rockport was to come in at ten 
o'clock, and Levi was still twenty miles from his 
destination; but he had run in shore far enough 
to get a slant, and was sure that he could " fetch " 
inside of Straitsmouth on the home tack. Bessie 
brought out the provisions, and "all hands" break- 
fasted on board, as they hoped, for the last time, on 
that cruise. 
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CHAPTER XXlV. 

THE RETURN OF THE STARRY FLAG. 

THE excitement which followed the disappear- 
ance of Bessie Watson had only partially sub- 
sided on Thursday forenoon, when Mr. Fairfield, 
Ruel Belcher, the constable, and others, assembled 
at the office of Squire Saunders for the continua- 
tion of the examination of Levi. It was a mere 
form, for the defendant was not in town, and of 
course the trial could not proceed. The two gen- 
tlemen who had given bail for the appearance of 
Levi were not in a very pleasant frame of mind, 
for the young man had neither been seen nor 
heard of since Monday night. 

Without delaying the current of our story long 
enough to detail all the efforts which had been 
used to find Bessie, the search had been as thor- 
ough as wealth and energy could make it. All 
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the towns on the coast from Boston to Portsmouth 
had been visited, all the shores had been examined, 
all the ponds dragged, and all the out-of-the-way 
places explored. Fishermen, sailors, and landsmen 
had been employed, and during Tuesday and 
Wednesday there was not an idle person within 
ten miles of Rockport, and the busiest of them 
aU was Mr. Gayles, the constable. 

The absence of Levi Fairfield was not discovered 
till Tuesday forenoon ; and even then it was sup- 
posed that he had gone after dog-fish, as usual, in 
his boat; but in the evening, when he did not re- 
turn, and /lothing had been heard of him, it was 
believed that something unusual had occurred to 
him. Mr. Watson thought it very singular that Levi 
should thus absent himself at a time when Bessie's 
parents were in such a state of agonizing suspense. 

By Wednesday noon, when Levi's absence was 
continued, Mr. Fairfield began to be hopeful that 
his ward had actually departed, never more to re- 
turn. It was not consistent with his ideas to believe 
anything good of Levi; and by this time he had 
fully satisfied himself that the boy had run away 
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•» that he feared to face the results of the ezamina- 
tion. Some thought the young fisherman had ven- 
tured too fa.r out to sea, and that The Starry Flag 
had been swamped and sunk, carrying the' bold 
youth down with her; and others that he had 
sold the boat in some port not yet visited, and 
<*left for parts unknown." Mr. Fairfield did not 
care which was true, if one of them could only 
be fully established. 

The miser was apt to be a fast reasoner. What 
he wished to believe, he generally succeeded in 
making out to be true. On Wednesday afternoon, 
he was pretty well satisfied that Levi jirould not 
come back to Rockport again. With this belief 
and confidence, he once more drew the two hun- 
dred and fifty dollars — the identical bills paid to 
Levi by Mr. Watson — from their hiding-place, and 
put them in his pocket. Cunning and avaricious men 
often overreach themselves; and it would have been 
better for him, though worse for the ends of truth 
and justice, if he had permitted the money to remain 
in its hiding-place. He went to Gloucester that 
afternoon, to see a man who had applied to him 
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for a loan of five hundred doflars at an exorbitant 
rate of interest. He passed the bills, with an equal 
amount from his own funds, to this person, with the 
understanding that the money was to be expended 
in Boston the next day. 

Tlie desire to obtain the extra and illegal interest 
had tempted him to use the bills, which actually be- 
longed to Levi, before it was prudent-^ as rogues 
use this word — to do so. But* the bills would go 
off to Boston, and would soon be scattered, and 
all traces of them lost. Mr. Fairfield really be- 
lieved that he was shrewd, and that it would not 
be possible for the bank notes to appear against 
him. He rubbed his hands with delight when Ke 
had finished the business, and did not even grudge 
the thirty cents he had expended in raiboad fares — 
which was more extraordinary than any other part 
of the transaction. 

Mr. Gayles had some views of his own iti regard 
to the disappearance of Bessie Watson and the con- 
tinued absence of Levi. Mr. Watson had more con- 
fidence in him than in any other person, because he 
had been so energetic in the search, and because, 
• 24 
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from the be^ning, he had spoken words of hope to 
the distracted parents. When Levi's bail grumbled, 
Mr. Gayles declared that the boy had not run away ; 
he was certain that he would come back. And Mr. 
Watson assured the grumblers, that, whether Levi 
came back or not, he would pay the bail if it should 
be forfeited. 

"Mr. Watson, you don't know Levi Fairfield as 
well as I do," said the constable. " I have had some 
dealings with him, and I know him through and 
through. You may take my word for it, he hasn't 
run away; and more than that, I'll be willing to 
give all the money I've paid for dog-fish livera in 
two years if that boy isn't on Cap'n Dock Vincent's 
track." 

"Do you think so?" asked Mr. Watson, gathering 
fresh hope from the suggestion. 

"I know it. I can't prove it, of course; but it's 
sort of burnt into me that he knows more about 
Bessie at this minute than any of the rest of us. 

"I hope so." 

" We found out yesterday " — this conversation was 
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on Wednesday — « that the Griffin went off on Mon- 
day night." 

"But Levi was with me as late as nine o'clock." 

** I don't know exactly how it's coming about ; but 
you may mark my words, that Levi's on the track 
now." 

Mr. Watson could only hope that Levi was in posi- 
tion to assist his daughter, if she were still living; 
but as it had been ascertained that the Griffin went 
out of the bay between four and five o'clock, while 
Levi had been with him as late as nine, he could 
not fully adopt the theory of the constable. 

There was a great deal of interest manifested in 
the examination on Thursday forenoon. People were 
curious to know what would be done, and whether 
the bail would be forfeited. Levi could not appear, 
and people desired to know what would be said; so 
they assembled, to the utmost capacity of the room, 
in the squire's office, and twice as many more gath- 
ered ai'ound the door in the street. Mr. Watson 
was there, prepared with able counsel to argue for 
a postponement, and to pay every dollar of expense 
that had been or mi^rht be incurred. Mr. Fairfield 
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was there, convinced that Levi had run away, or 
been drowned. Ruel Belcher was there, again im- 
posing upon his brother-in-law the cruel necessity of 
expending another twenty-five cents for " a slice from 
the under side of the round." Mr. Gayles was not 
there yet. He had gone to the post-office; but pres- 
ently he appeared with a letter in his hand for Mr. 
Watson, which he had observed through the glass 
window of the office. He gave it to the merchant, 
and entered into conversation with the counsel for 
the defendant. 

Squire Saunders said he was ready to proceed with 
the business of the court, and would call up the ca«e 
of Levi Fairfield, continued from last Thursday. Mr. 
Gayles stated that the defendant was not present. 

^I knowed he wouldn't be," intei-posed Mr. Fair- 
field. "That boy has run away, and I knowed he 
would all the time. He's a bad boy; but I hope 
them that trusted him won't lose nothin by it." 

**Do you know where he is, Mr. Fairfield?'* asked 
the justice. 

"Do I? No; I don't know nothin about him. 
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He's hardly been near my house sence he stole the 
money." 

Mr. ' Cleaves, who had been employed as counsel 
for Levi, rose to state, the case, and ask for a further 
continuation for a few days. He was confident that 
the defendant would appear in due time, and that he 
had no intention to evade the operation of the law. 
. "Merciful Heaven!" exclaimed Mr. Watson, sud- 
denly rising from his chair with the letter he had 
just received in his hand, and his whole frame quiv- 
ering with emotion. 
* " Have you any intelligence from the defendant ? " 
asked Squire Saunders. 

"No, sir; but I have from my daughter." 

But then, as he thought of the condition of secrecy 
imposed upon him by Dock Vincent, he hastily fold- 
ed up the letter, and thrust it into his pocket. 

The letter was that which Dock Vincent had writ- 
ten on board the Griffin, and mailed at Rockland. 
What was twenty or fifty thousand dollars to the 
devoted father compa'i'ed with the loss of his daugh- 
ter? He was ready to give all the wretch asked to 
reclaim her. 

24* 
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" Where is she ? " demanded the justice ; and those 
in the room forgot all about Levi, for the moment, 
in their absorbing interest in the fate of Bessie. 

"She is alive, and says she is well. Beyond this 
I am not permitted to say," replied Mr. Watson, as 
he moved towards the door, intent upon raising the 
money and hastening to the place indicated in the 
letter for the recovery of his daughter. 

He found he could not go to Boston till three 
o'clock in the afternoon, and as his name and credit 
were good enough in Rockport to enable him to 
raise the required sum there, he determined to borrow 
the money, and proceed with his wife to Bangor. 
The Cape Ann miUionnairey one of Levies bail, was 
present. He was the president of the bank, and 
promptly offered to supply the iunds, though he was 
rather curious to know to what use the money was 
to be applied. But Mr. Watson kept his own coun- 
sel, fearful that Dock, if betrayed, would wreak his 
vengeance on his darling child. As nothing could 
be done, the merchant decide'd to remain at the 
office until Levi's case was disposed of for that day. 

Squire Cleaves continued his remarks, urging his 
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reasons for a postponement of the examination. 
While he was thus engaged, a man, with more en- 
thusiasm than discretion, rushed into the room. 

" The Starry Flag is coming I " shouted he, at the 
top of his lungs. 

"Where is she?" asked Mr. Gayles. 

" She passed Halibut Point half an hour ago, and 
is headed towards Old Pier now." 

^ Is Levi in her ? " continued Mr. Gayles. 

"Yes, sk; and there is a girl with him." 

« A girl ! " 

"A girl abou^ a dozen years old, and we all 
reckon it's the one that was lost," replied the 
messenger. "Pve been looking at 'em through my 
glass." 

The court adjourned without any formalities what- 
ever, and everybody rushed down to Old Pier, in- 
cluding the justice, the attorneys, the president of the 
bank, ministers, deacons, and laymen. Mr. Babson, 
who was at the justice's room, hastened to his house 
as fast as his fet legs would carry him, to inform 
Mrs. Watson that The Stany Flag was in sight. 
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with a girl on board who was supposed to be Bessie. 
The anxious mother joined the crowd of people 
that flocked down to Old Pier, which now seemed 
to have half the population of the town gathered 
upon it. 

The report was correct : The Starry Flag was 
coming, and by the time Mi*s. Watson reached 
the whar^ and the crowd had opened for her so 
that she could join her husband on the edge of 
the pier, the boat was within hailing distance. 
Levi sat at the helm, his bosom bounding with 
emotions such as he had never expeiienced before. 
Bessie sat opposite to him, even more agitated than 
he. She recognized her father and mother on the 
wharf, and waved her handkerchief to them. 

** It is she I It is she ! " exclaimed the delighted 
father; and a thrill of joy flew through the hearts 
of the multitude. 

A deafening cheer rose on the air, when it was 
certain that the girl was Bessie. Men swung their 
hats, and women their handkerchiefe, and the wave 
of rapture in the hearts of the multitude was 
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mightier than the swell of the sea beneath 
them. 

Levi waved his hat as he rail The Starry Flag 
into the dock, the proudest and the happiest 
fellow that ever handled a tiller or manned a 
halyard. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

THB RESULT OF THE EXAMINATION. 

CHEER after cheer rent the air from the multi- 
tude on the pier as The Starry Flag entered 
the dock, and sweeping round in a graceftd circle, 
came up to the stone steps where Mr. Gayles leaped 
on board. 

**How are you, Levi?" exclaimed the constable, 
grasping the hand of the young fisherman. 

"O, Fm all right," replied the blushing skipper of 
The Starry Flag. 

"And Miss Bessie — let me hand her up to her 
father and mother," continued Mr. Gayles, taking the 
little maiden by the arm. " We are so thankful you 
are safe!" 

"O, I am so happy!" replied Bessie, trembling 
with emotion. 

The cheers were continued by the excited crowd 
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as the kind-hearted officer conducted Bessie to the 
bow of the boat, and then up the steps, though she 
was clasped in her father's arms before she could 
reach the pier. 

"My child!" cried Mrs. Watson, as her husband 
handed Bessie to her open arms. 

It was a touching scene, and many others besides 
the father and mother wept for joy as Mrs. Watson 
pressed the lost one to her bosom, and thanked the 
good Father, from the deepest depths of her heart, 
for restoring her child. While these events were 
transpiiing on the whar^ Levi let go his halyards, 
and then quietly seated himself at the stem of the 
boat, where he had sat most of the time for nearly 
three days. His eyes were deeply sunk in his head, 
and he was pale and haggard. He had slept but 
six hours during the whole cruise, and was worn 
out with watching, care, and anxiety. His mission 
seemed to be ended, and now he was hardly able 
to hold up his head. 

"Thi-ee cheers for Levi Faii-field!" shouted the 
enthusiastic Cape Ann millionnaire on the pier. 

The cheers were given with a hearty good will 
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as Bessie was handed into a caiTyall which one of 
the crowd pressed upon the parents. 

"Where is Levi?" asked Mr. Watson, who, for 
the moment, had fof gotten the brave deliverer of 
his daughter as the torrent of parental emotions 
flowed. 

"He is in the boat," replied Mr. Gayles, rushing 
down the steps again to the Flag. "Come, Levi, 
you are wanted on shore," he added. 

" Fm tired, Mr. Gayles," replied Levi ; " and I 
guess m stay here till some of the folks have 
gone off." 

"No; Mr. Watson wants to see you, and, besides, 
the court is waiting for you." 

"I thought the court wafi^ down here," added 
Levi, with a faint smile. "I see Squire Saunders 
and others on the wharf I'll stow my jib and 
mainsail, and go with you in a minute." 

"We want to hear your stoiy. You must have 
had a hard time of it, for it blew like sixty here 
last night." 

"It blew some where I was." 

Levi wajs not permitted to secure his sails, for 
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that office was taken from him by some fishermen, 
and Mr. Gayles conducted him to the vehicle in 
which Mrs. Watson and Bessie were seated. The 
happy father grasjDed his hand as he approached, 
and hurried him into the carryall, in which he 
seated himself and drove off towards Mr. Babson's 
house. 

It had already been asceitained, from Bessie's 
brief statement, that The Starry Flag had actually 
sailed three hundred miles over the open ocean, 
and had been to the mouth of the Penobscot, 
Some of the crowd lingered to gaze upon her, and 
express their admiration of her good behavior, and 
the skill and daring of the youth who had piloted 
her through the night,^and the darkness, and the 
storm, on her errand of mercy. The boat was 
entitled to a portion of the credit, and she was 
warmly praised. Mr. Hatch was almost as proud 
and happy as though he had been on the cruise, 
for he had built the boat, and she was a credit to 
his skill. 

"Don't tell me Levi stole that money, after this," 
said he, when the boat had been duly commended, 
25 
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as the people walked back to the office of Squire 
Saunders to hear the rest of the examination. 

Mr. Watson drove up the street^ and the carriage 
was followed by a portion of the crowd, anxious 
to learn the particulars of the cruise of The Starry 
Flag. 

"I don't know what would have become of me, 
&ther, if it hadn't been for Levi," said Bessie. 

"Some of the people supposed Levi had run 
away; but Mr. Gayles was quite sure that he would 
return." 

"Uncle Nathan thought I had run away, I sup- 
pose," added Levi, rather dryly. 

" He was sure of it." 

" Poor child I What a hard time you have had ! " 
said Mrs. Watson, as she drew Bessie close to 
her side. 

"Indeed, I have not, mother," replied the little 
wanderer; "at least not since I left Dock Vincent's 
vessel." 

"But you have been in an open boat all the 
time." 

"I slept in the little cabin all nighty and didn't 
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wake up once, though Levi told me this morning he 
had had a gale of wind." 

^'You must have had a hard time of it, Levi," 
added Mr. Watson. 

"Well, I am rather tired; but I shall be as good 
as new after I have made up my sleep." 

The vehicle stopped at Mr. Babson's house, and 
the party went in. Mi% Gayles and others soon 
arrived. Between Bessie and Levi the story of 
the cruise was soon told. Mrs. Watson wept afresh 
as she listened to the peiils through which her 
darling daughter had passed; and both father and 
mother wanted to hug Levi in their admiration 
for his noble daring, his skill, energy, and reso* 
lution. 

"We must go to Squire Saunders's office now, 
Levi, if you feel able," interposed Mr. Gayles, when 
the story was finished. 

"Not till he has had some breakfest," said Mrs. 
Babson, decidedly. "The poor fellow has been up 
all night, and I suppose he hasn't had even a cup 
of coffee to-day." 

"The court is waiting," 
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"Let it wait," added Mra. Babson. "If Squire 
Saunders can't stop for the poor boy to drink a cup 
of coffee, he isn't fit to be a judge." 

The breakfast was all ready, and the wanderers 
sat down at the hospitable board. Mr. Gayles went 
to the magistrate's ofiice, which was crowded with 
people, and told them the story to which he had 
just listened. They were all willing to wait for 
Levi as long as he wished ; and when he anived 
with Mr. Watson, every man in the room insisted 
upon taking him by the hand — every one except 
Mr. Fairfield. 

Uncle Nathan felt cheap. He would have sold 
himself out for sixpence. Levi was a lion, a hero. 
People would mob the justice if he attempted to 
bind him over for tiial. The case was lost, so far 
as injuring Levi was concerned, and the guardian 
was even prepared to follow the popular current ; 
it was hardly safe for him to do otherwise, for the 
people might take it into their heads to pull his 
old buildings down if he peraisted in persecuting 
his ward. But Mr. Faii-field realized that he had 
made two hundred and fifty dollare. Levi had 
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Stolen the money, — he still believed this to be 
the truth, — and he had obtained it. He had paid 
it away, the money had gone to Boston, and there 
was no longer any danger that it would be found 
upon his person or his premises. 

The case was opened again. The witnesses testi- 
fied as before; but Dock Vincent was not present, 
and Mr. Fairfield did' not venture to repeat his 
belief that Levi had stolen the money. Mr. Hatch, 
as before, said he had received the bills for the 
boat, but could not state positively that the bills 
identified by Ruel Belcher were the ones paid to 
liim. Mr. Watson was called, and swore that he 
had given two hundred and fifty dollars to Levi, 
which the boy persisted in regarding as a loan. 

" Could you identify the bills you paid to Levi 
Fan-field ? " asked Squire Cleaves, who acted as coun- 
sel for the defendant. 

"I could," replied Mr. Watson, taking a memo* 
randum book fi-om his pocket. "It is my custom 
to note down the number and description of all 
bank bills larger than twenties which oome into. my 
possession." 

25* 
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" Will you be kind enough to look at these 
bills ? " added Squire Cleaves, handing him three 
bank notes. 

Mr. Watson took the bills, and compared their 
description with the memorandums before him. 

" They are the bills I paid to Levi Fairfield," said 
he. " I checked them off of my book after I entered 
the train that morning;" 

"You are entirely sure?" 

"It IB impossible that I should be mistaken." 

"That will do; step down, if you please. Mr. 
Gayles, call Captain Trdadwell." 

The witness indicated was conducted to the table 
from an adjoining room. The crowd opened for 
him ; and when he appeared, Mr. Fairfield turned 
pale and trembled in every joint of his fiame. * The 
captain was sworn, and took the stand. 

"Captain Treadwell, do you know these bills?" 
continued Squire Cleaves. 

"I do," replied the witness, after deliberately ex- 
amining them. 

".State what you know about them." 

"They were paid to me by Mr. Faii-field. lie 
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lent me five hundred dollars yesterday, and these 
bills were part of the money." 

"'Tain't so!" interrupted the miserable guardian 
of Levi. 

** Silence!" said the justice. 

"I tell you Tve had them bills for more'n two 
months, and I didn't steal 'em nuther," persisted Mr. 
Fairfield, desperately. 

" Silence, sir ! or I'll commit you for contempt," 
added Squire Saunders. 

Mr. Fail-field "subsided," but the cold sweat stood 
on his forehead, and liis heart was almost in his 
mouth. 

«Go on. Captain Treadwell," said the counsel for 
the defendant. , 

" Before Mr. Fairfield was out of sight, Mr. Gayles 
came up, and wanted to see the money paid to me. 
I showed it to him." 

Mr. Gayles looked at Levi, and Levi looked at 
Mr. Gayles. Both of them smiled. The constable 
had kept one eye on the guai'dian all the time, 
and when he went to Gloucester, had followed and 
watched him. Mr, Faii-field had "reckoned without 
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Lis host," as bad men are apt to do. Levi's absence 
had given him confidence to dispose of the bills; 
and while the ward had served Bessie by his mission 
to the Penobscot, he had served himself. 

"It seems to me this is a clear case," said Squire 
Cleaves, after all the evidence, including the de- 
fendant's, had been heard. "Levi paid this money 
to Mr. Hatch ; and the young man testifies that 
these bills, identified by Mr. Watson, are the iden- 
tical ones with which he paid for the boat. These 
game bills are now paid by Mr. Faii-field to Captain 
Treadwell. Wliere did Mr. Faii-field get them? 
Of course, when Mr. Hatch pennitted him to look 
at them, he substituted the stolen bills for these ; 
and it follows, as the day follows the night, that 
Mr. Fairfield stole them fi'om his brother-in-law 
himself." 

" I didn't steal 'em — no sich thing ! " shouted 
Mr. Fau-field. 

"Perhaps you will tell where you did get them," 
added Squire Cleaves. 

"I found 'em in the chimbly," gasped the guar- 
dian,' desperately. 
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"Can you inform the court how they came in the 
chimney?" 

"Levi liid 'em there," answered Mr. Fairfield, so 
confused and overborne by the unexpected revela- 
tions that his cunning forsook him, and he told what 
he believed to be the truth. 

Mr. Fairfield was put upon the stand again, and 
actually told the whole truth — actually confessed 
that he had changed the bills. 

" Why did you change them ? " asked tlie jus- 
tice. " Did you wish to' have your ward con- 
victed ? " 

"Saitinly not." 

"Why, then?" 

"Fm that boy's guardeen, and I can't do nothin 
with him. He fit me t'other day like a wUdcat; 
and — " 

"What has that to do with it?" demanded the 
justice, impatiently. "Tell the truth, or you shall 
be prosecuted for peijury." 

" You're all down on me now ; but I mean to 
tell the truth, as I allers did. Levi stole that 
money, and hid it in the chimbly. I kiioweJ this. 
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Now, ef I hadn't changed the bills, the boy'd got 
ofl^ and fooled all that money away on a boat. Kf 
the bills was found in the chimbly, I wanted it to 
look as ef Levi took the money he stole to buy 
the boat, and hid what Mr. Watson gin him in 
Ruel's wallet. As I fixed things, Ruel got his 
money back, and I got what Mr. Watson paid 
Levi — jist to keep for him, for Fm his guardeen." 

It did not yet appear who had stolen the wallet. 
It lay between Levi and his uncle. There was not 
now a particle of evidence to prove that Levi was 
guilty, and he was accordingly discharged, much to 
the satisfaction of the spectators, who believed that 
Mr. Fairfield was the thief Nothing could be 
proved ; but it was supposed that the miser would 
be arrested in a day or two, after the lawyers had 
"compared notes." 

Levi left the office, and was enthusiastically cheered 
by the crowd on the street. He went up to see 
Bessie and her mother again, promising to stay with 
Mr. Gayles over night. 

Mr. Fairfield and Ruel Belcher went back to 
the old house, and spent the rest of the day in 
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talking about the robbery. They could make noth- 
ing of it. Ruel would not admit that Levi stole 
his money, while his brother-in-law insisted upon, 
his opinion. They became quite excited over the 
question, and the discussion was continued till a 
late hour in the evening, when Ruel retired. 

"Massy sake! what's the matter?" exclaimed Mrs. 
Fail-field in the night, being awakened by a \dolent 
noise in Levi's chamber. 

"Robbers — ain't it?" gasped the miser. 

"I dunno; for massy sake, git up and. find out." 

"Seems as ef the rest of that chimbly's comin 
down." 

Mr. Fail-field partially dressed himself and went 
to. Levi's room. He was terribly fi-ightened; but 
his money was as dear as his life, and he entered 
the room with a light in his hand. 

On the hearth, with his head up the chimney, 
stood Ruel Belcher in his night-dress. Ilis eyes 
were open, but he looked confused and stupid. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 



CONCLUSION. 



CREATION, Ruel ! ' What on airth are you doin 
in there?" demanded Mr. Fairfield, surprised 
rather than alarmed at the situation of his guest. 

Ruel Belcher made no reply. 

" What is it, Nathan ? For pity's sake, tell me ! ^ 
called Mrs. Faii-field, who had stationed herself at the 
foot of the stairs to listen. 

" Come up here, wife." 

"What's the matter?" continued Mrs. Fairfield, 
who had been partially assured by the voice and 
the tones of her husband. 

" Sunthin ails Ruel," answered Mr. Faii-field, as- 
tonished that his brother-in-law did not speak. 

"Goodness!" He ain't sick — is he?" said the 
wife, as she went up the stairs. 

"There he is; he seems to be goin up chimbly." 



r" 
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Lt «!-«" .so violent that he awoke the ,^^^^^ 
\ last ^^^^"^ ^ uheavy start," a long g^^^ ^ 
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dislodged a brick, which had fortunately descended 
to the hearth without hitting him. He rubbed his 
eyes as he came to himself and then yawned. 

"What you doin in here, Ruel?" demanded Mr. 
Fail-field. 

"I don't know. Where am I?" replied the 
sleep-walker. 

"Stoop down, and git out; you were goin up 
chirably, I s'posoi" 

Ruel obeyed, and bent his head enough to enable 
him to pass out into the chamber. 

"Massy sake!** ejaculated his sister. 

" What do you want ? What are you doing here ? " 
asked Ruel, apparently more astonished than any one 
else at the awkwardness of the situation. 

"What are you doin, Ruel?" added Mrs. Fair- 
field. 

"I'm not doing anything — at least, I don't know 
anything about it," continued Ruel, with a look of 
blank amazement. 

"Well, git into bed again; you'll git your death 
o' cold, poking round with nothin on but your 
night clothes." 
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Ruel was quite tractable now; but it was found 
that his hands were covered with "crock," and 
after washing them he retired again. 

"What was you doin in the chimbly, Ruel?" 
asked Mr. Fairfield. 

«I don't know." 

« You are at your old tricks again," added Mrs. 
Fairfield. "When you was a young man, you used 
to git up in your sleep a'most every night, and we ' 
used to be scared a'most to death for fear sun- 
thin would happen to you. I know you got up 
one night and hunted all over the house for a 
half dollar you had lost. I s'pose you was wonied 

about it." 

"Can't you tell what you was a dreamin on?" 

asked Mr. Fairfield. 

Buel rubbed his eyes, and thought a moment. 

a It comes to me now," said he. "I was dreaming 
of that waUet I lost. It seemed to me just a^ 
ugh I ^^ P^* ^* somewhere, and was goii^^ 

to look for it." 

u I vow, R«el, you put that wallet m the chitnl^^^ 
yourself, jest where Nathan found it!" exclai^^^ 
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his Sister, a flood of light suddenly bursting in 
upon her. 

"I shouldn't wonder; but I didn't know I got up 
in my sleep any of late years," replied Ruel, with a 
sheepish look, as he thought of the mischief which 
his involuntary act had caused. 

"You ain't to blame, of course. I hain't seen 
much of you sence I was manied, and I never 
thought of s6ch a thing as your gittin up in your 
sleep now days." 

"I remember now that my hands were covered 
with crock in the morning after I slept with 
Levi; but I didn't think anything of it. I sup- 
posed I got it on somewhere round the stove," 
added Ruel. 

"Yes, and I found the sheets smooched too; but 
Levi's allers into the dirt so deep that it didn't strike 
me as anything strange," said his sister. 

"I'm very sorry for the trouble I've caused; but 
I didn't mean to do it." 

"Of course you couldn't help it. One thing is 
sartin, now, that Levi didn't steal that money." 

"I s'pose he didn't; but I guess it ain't best 
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to say anything about this matter," said Mr. 
Fail-field. 

"Not say anything about it!" exclaimed Ruel, 
rising up in the bed. 

"'Tain't best — is it!" 

"I think it is; we'll tell the truth, at any 
rate." 

Ruel was an honest man, and he was not willing 
that even a suspicion should any longer rest upon 
Levi while he had the means of exonerating him. 

<'I don't know how it'll work to tell on't," said 
Mr. Fail-field. 

"I don't care how it works. No hann has been 
done to any one yet. You changed the bills in the 
hands of Mr. Hatch, Nathan. That was wrong." 

« But I was just as sartin as I could be thai, Levi 
stole that money." 

" Well, why didn't you tell of it when you found 
it in the chimney?" demanded Ruel, indignantly. 

«I was just as sartin that Levi hid it there. All 
I wanted was to keep the boy from foolin away 
his money." 

Ruel was not willing to believe this. He was 
26* 
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(satisfied -that the miser intended to convict llie boy 
of the crime, and he was detennined that the whole 
truth should be told. The parties all went back to 
bed. In the morning Ruel went to Squire Saunders, 
full of mortification and regret, and narrated the 
scene we have described, deducing fi-om the fact 
that his hands were covered with "crock" on the 
morning afler the loss of his money the real 
truth, that he had hidden the wallet in the chim- 
ney himself Mr. Watson, Mr. Gayles, and Levi 
were sent for, and the whole matter was carefully 
considered. While the party in the lawyer's office 
were thus occupied, Mr. Fairfield and his wife ap- 
peared, for the miser was unwilling that anything 
about him should be said behind his back. 

Ruel, in his anxiety for the safety of his money, 
during his first visit, had dreamed about it, and be- 
ing a sleep-walker, had risen from his bed under the 
influence of this anxiety, and placed the wallet where 
his brother-in-law had found it. After the second 
examination, he and Mr. Fairfield had conversed till 
a late hour at night about the guilt of Levi, and 
doubtless the excitement had followed him into his ^ 
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sleep ; and again dreaming of his wallet, he had got 
up to search for it. This explanation, with the testi- 
mony of his sister in regard to his early sleep-walk- 
ing habit, fully satisfied those present that the real 
truth had been reached at last. It cleared Levi of 
even the shadow of a suspicion.^ 

It also relieved Mr. Fairfield of the guilt of steal- 
ing the wallet, but not of the fact that he had 
changed the tills; and it was in vain for him to 
plead that he had done so only to prevent Levi 
from "foolin away the money." 

"Mr. Fairfield," said Squire Saunders, "you have 
proved that you are not a fit person to have the 
charge of a young man like Levi." 

"Why not, — I'd like to know," demanded the 
miser. 

"In the first place, you are not an honest man. 
You have done your best to convict the young 
man of a crime of which he was not guilty." 

"I had good reason to believe he was guilty." 

"You had no right to change the bills; and you 
are guilty of perjuiy and conspiracy. You have 
done enough to send you to the State Prison now." 
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"For pity's sake!" ejaculated Mrs. Fairfield. 

«*I do not know that it is advisable to proceed 
against you; but it is certainly highly improper 
that you should continue to be the guardian of 
your nephew, or that his property should be longer 
intrusted to your keeping. Levi, do you wish to 
remain with your uncle?" continued Squire Saun- 
ders, turning to the young fisherman. 

**No, sir," replied he, decidedly. 

"Then you may petition the Probate Court to 
remove your guardian and appoint another. Do 
you think of any person you would like to have?" 

"Yes, sir — Mr. Gayles." 

"Veiy well; I will see that the proper papers are 
made out." 

Levi had no malice against his uncle, for he had 
not vainly studied the words and contemplated the 
divine example of Him who said, "Love your ene- 
mies, bless them that curse you, do good to them 
that hate you, and pray for them which despite- 
fully use you and persecute you." It was not neces- 
sary that he should live with his uncle, and be 
starved and buffeted in the future as he had been 
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in the past; but it was necessary that no thought 
of evil or revenge should lurk in his heart. 

Mr. Watson, Mr. Gayles, and others thought that 
Mr. Fairfield should be prosecuted for perjury in 
swearing that he did not change the bills, and 
for consiiiracy in attempting to procure the con- 
viction of his ward ; but Levi pleaded for him, and 
begged that no steps might be taken. 

"Now, Levi, you must dine with us to-day," said 
Mr. Watson. "Bessie is not satisfied when you are 
out of sight. And, Mr. Gayles, you must come 
too." 

^ Bessie welcomed the young fisherman like a broth- 
er, and as the truest of Mends. They talked over 
the cruise of The Starry Flag till dinner time, and 
Levi insisted that the excursion to Thatcher's Island 
should take place the next day. 

" Mr. Gayles, you are to be Levi's guardian ; I sup- 
pose it is a settled fact," said Mr. Watson, as the 
party seated themselves under the piazza, on the 
shady side of the house, after dinner. 

"If I am I shall do the best I can for him," 
replied Mr. Gayles. "If it hadn't been for him, 
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I should not be here now, for he saved my life 
even while I had a warrant for his arrest in my 
pocket.'* 

"You have been a good fiiend to him, and he 
believes in you — to use his own expression. Yes- 
terday I made arrangements to pay that wretch, Dock 
Vincent, twenty-two thousand dollars to restore Bessie 
to me. If Levi had not returned with her as he did, 
I should have been on my way to Bangor in the 
afternoon. The money was nothing ; but it seems to 
me no more than right that I should do as much 
for Levi — honest, faithful, and brave — as I . was 
willing to do for that miserable, cowardly scoun- 
drel who carried off my child. As soon, there- 
fore, as you are appointed the guardian of Levi, 
I shall pay over to you the sum of twenty-two 
thousand dollars, to be held in trust for him until 
he is twenty-one, when it shall be his own." 

"No, sir!" protested Levi. "I don't want any- 
thing of that sort done. I don't do that kind of 
jobs for money." 

Mr. Watson was determined to have his own way, 
and Levi, in spite of hiraselfj was made a rich man. 



THE YOUNG FISHEIiMAN OF CAPE ANN. 311 . 

At the next session of the Probate Court, Mr. Fair- 
field was removed, and Mr. Gayles appointed the 
guardian of Levi. The miser groaned when he was 
compelled to give up the property of his late ward. 
It was like taking out his teeth, especially as Mr. 
Gayles inquired very closely into every investment, 
and refused to pay some exorbitant bills for board 
and clothing. But the business was happily finished, 
and Levi was duly installed in his new home at 
Mr. Gayles's house. 

Dock Yincent, when he found he could not over- 
take The StaiTy Flag, put back to a port in Maine, 
where he sold his vessel and paid off his men. It 
was several weeks before he ventured to appear on 
Cape Ann again ; but even that time was too soon, 
for he was arrested, tried, and sentenced to the State 
Prison for a term long enough to give him ample 
opportunity for repentance and reformation. 

Mr. Watson has paid over the twenty-two thou- 
sand dollars to Levi's guardian; Mr. Hatch has re- 
ceived the money for The Starry Flag; and the 
young fisherman is no longer obliged to catch dog- 
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fish to obtain a comfortable living and a good edu^ 
cation. 

The excureion to Thatcher's Island came off as 
arranged, and the party had a splendid time; and, 
though Jenny and Estelle "made fun" at the ex- 
pense of Levi and Bessie, the latter seemed to en- 
joy it quite as much as her companions. 

Mr. Watson purposes to erect a summer resi- 
dence at Rockport, for Bessie declares that she 
must go there every season as long as she lives. 
Last spring, Levi spent a foi-tnight in Boston; and 
he was dressed so nicely and looked so manly, be- 
sides being so brave, noble, and good, that Bessie 
was proud to go with him to the concerts and lec- 
tures; and withal, he invariably created quite a 
sensation when he was introduced. Knowing peo- 
ple declare that he will eventually possess all Mr. 
Watson's large property; for Bessie still thinks 
there is no young man like Levi, and takes the 
greatest delight in telling about The Starry Flag, 
lin 1 The Young Fisherman of Cape Ann, 
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Glimpses of History. By George M. Towle. 

Onevolame. 16ino. Bevelled boards. $1.50. 

The Heavenly Father : Lectures on Modern Athe- 
ism. By Ernest Naville, late Professor of Philosophy In the University of 
Geneva. Translated from the French, by Henry Domton, M. A. Pablished in a 
luudsome 16mo volume. $1.76. 

Home Life : What it Is, and What it Needs. By 

Kev. J. F. W. Ware. 16mo. Cloth, red edges, bevelled sides. $1.25. 

Herman ; or Young Knighthood. By E. Foxlon. 

Two volumes. 12mo. $8.50. 

Historical Sketch of the Old Sixth Regiment of 

Massachusetts Volunteers, during its three campaigns in 1861, 1862, 1863, and 1861; 
containing the History of the several Companies previous to 1861, and tiie uumo 
and military record of each man connected with the regiment during the war. 
By John W. Hanson, Chaplain. Illustrated by photographs. 12mo. $2.50. 

Hospital Life in the Army of the Potomac. By 

William Howell Beed. 16mo. $1.25. 

The Irish Ninth in Bivouac and Battle. • By M. H. 

Macnamara, late Captain in the Ninth Massachusetts BegimenL illustrated. 
12mo. doth. Sold by subscription. $2.00. 

In Trust ; or Dr. Bertrand's Household. By Miss 

Douglas. One volume. 12mo. $1.50. 

Stephen Dane. By Miss Douglas, author of " In 

Trust." $1.60. 

Some of the Thoughts of Joseph Joubert. With 

a Biographical Notice. By G. H. Calvert. 16mo. Tinted paper. Cloth, bvld. $1.50. 

Life of Jesus. According to his Original Biog- 
raphers. By Edmund Klrke. 16mo. $1.50. 

Lincolniana. In one volume, small quarto, pp. 

Till, and 844. (Only 250 copies printed.) $6.00. 

The Little Helper. A Memoir of Florence Annie 

^Casweli. By Lavina S. Goodwin. (In press.) 

The Life and Works of Gotthold Ephraim Lessing. 

Translated from the German of Adolf Starr, by E. P. Evans, Ph. D., Michigan 
rnlversity. Two volumes, crown octavo. $5.00. 

Little Brother, and other Stories. By Fitz Hugh 

Ludlow. $1.60. 

Manual of the Evidences of Christianity. For 

Classes and Private Beading. By Rev. 8. O. Bulflnch, D. D. 12mo. $1.25- 

Martyria; or, Andersonville Prison. By Lieu- 

tr-.iant-C'olonel A. C. Hamlin, late Medical Inspector in the Army. lUustrated 
«ir)th maps and cuts. One volume. 12mo. $2.00. 

Memoir of Timothy Gilbert. By Rev. J. D. Ful- 

lOD, of Tremont Temple, Boston. With Portrait. One volume, umo. $l.iSO 

Neighbors* Wives. By J. T. Trowbridge. i2mo. 

Cloth. $1M. 



Lee and Shepard^s Publications. 
Twice Taken. A Tale of the Maritime British 

PlorlnoM. By Charles W. HjJI. ISmo. iL7A. 

Ten Months in Brazil. By Captain John Codman 

(**]U]igboIt")- InpreM. 

Talks on Women's Topics. By Jennie June. One 

rolanM. Umo. out Tops. $1.75. 

A Thousand a Year. By Mrs. £. M. Bruce. One 

rolame. 16mo. tLSS. 

Three Years in the Army of the Potomac. By 

Cuptftin Henry K. Blake, Eleventb Mass. Volunteers. One toL Umo. $14M>. 

Thomas ^ Becket. A Tragedy, and other Poems. 

DvO.H.Uollister. IBmo. $1.7ft. 

A View at the Foundations ; or, First Causes of 

C9uuracter. By Rev. W. M. Femald. 12mo. Cloth. $1^)0. 

The White Mountain Guide-Book. By Samuel C. 

Eutman. $l.fia 

Why Not? A Book for every Woman. By Prof. 

H. B. Storer, H. D. 16mo. Cloth, $1.00; paper, 60 cts. 

Dillaway's Latin Classics. Cicero de Senectute, 

etde Amlcitla; Cicero deOfflcils; Cicero do Offttore— two volatncs: Cicero Tus- 
colaniB Quffistlones— two volumes; Cicero de Kaiura de Orum — two volames: 
Tacitus Germania et Agricola ; Terence ; Quintillaii ; Plautus. Per vol , $l.(iO. 

French Written as Pronounced ; a Manual of 

French Pronunciation, with Extracts flrom the French Classics, written In Pho- 
netic Characters. By Adrlen Feline. Bevised, with additions by Wm. Watson, 
Ph.D. One volume. 16mo. $1.25. 

First Lessons in Reading; a New Method of 

Teaching the Reading of English, by which the ear is trnined to discriminate the 
elementary sounds of words, and the eye to recuKnize tlie signs used for these 
sounds In the established Orthography. By Bichard Soule, editor of Worcester s 
Qnarto Dictionary, and William A. Wheeler, editor of Welistor's Quarto Dlctlonai v. 
16mo. Boards. 86 cts. Sequel to the above. (In preparation). 

Charts, designed to accompany the " First Lessons 

In Reading (od a new method)," and a Sequel to the same. By Richard Soula 
Und William A. Wheeler. Price of the series (six charts), monnted on stiff l)lnd- 
018 board, $2UK); any two thus mounted, $1.00; single Charts (not mounted), ;Xk 
These last wUl be sent by mail to any address, on receipt of tne price; they will 
be found very convenient for posting upon the walls of the school-room. 

A Manual of English Pronunciation and Spelling; 

eontaining a flill Alphabetical Vocabulary of the Language, with a prolirniimrt 
exposition of the English Orthoepy and Orthography, and designed as a work cf 
reference fbr general use. and as a Text- Boole in schools. By Richard Sonl», ,1t- 
A.< M., and Wm. A. Wheeler, A. M. A convenient Manual for consultation. $2.U0w 

Kindergarten Spelling Book. Part First. Bv 

KilaLitUe. 16mo. Boards. 25 cts. 

The Phonic Primer and Primary Reader. By 

Bev. J. C. Zacho«. Timo. Boards. 85 cts. 



Lee and Shepard's Puhlicaticns. 
A Trip to the Azores, or Western Islands. By 

I.. fioTKcs Oe F. Hcnriqaes. 16mo. $1.60. 

Bac-'Ti's Essays. With Annotations by Archbishop 

Whately. /n press ; new edition. This edition wIU contain a Preface, Notes, and 
Glossar|>'» Index, by F. F. Heard, Esq., of the Boston Bar. It will be printed IB 
tlie very best style, by Messrs. J. Wilson & Son, of Cambridge, and will undoubt' 
edly be the finest edition ever published in this country. 

The Blade and the Ear. Thoughts for a Young 

Man. By Bev. A. B. Muzzey. 16mo. Red edges, bvld sides, $1.50 ; plain, $1.25. 

The College, the Market, and the Court; or, 

VToniLn 8 Relation to Education, Employment, and Citizenship. By Mrs. Caio- 
UueU-DaU. $2.50. 

Darryll Gap : or, Whether it Paid. A novel. By 

UIss Virginia F. Towns^nd. One volume. 12mo. pp. 456. $1.75. 

Dearborn's American Text-Book of Letters ; with 

A Dia $r&m of the Capita] Script Alphabet. By N. 8. Dearborn. Oblong. $1.50. 

J-)iary, from March 4, 1861, to November 13, 1862. 

By Adam GorowsU. f tJ5. 

Dissertations and Discussions. By John Stuart 

Mm Three volames. 22mo. Cloth. $6.75. 

The Examination of the Philosophy of Sir William 

Bamaton. By John Stuart MiU. Two volumes. 12mo. Cloth. Ptr vol., $3.25. 

The Positive Philosophy of Auguste Comte. By 

John Stuart MilL One volume. 12mo. Cloth. $1.25. 

Elements of I-Keraldry ; containing an Explanation 

of (he Principles cf the Science, and a tHossary of the Technical Terms employed. 
Wiih an Essay upon the vse of Coat- Armor in the United States. By William H. 
WLitmore. 8vo. Cloth. $6.00. 

Essays : Philosophical and Theological. By James 

Uartiuean. CroTm octavo. Tinted paper. $2.50. 

Facts about Peat as an Article of Fuel. By T. H. 

Tieavitt. 12mo. $1.75. 

First • Historical Transformations of Christianity. 

By A. Coquerel. Translated by Prof. E. P. Evans, of Michigan University. 12mo. 
$1.25. 

First Years in Europe. By G. H. Calvert, author 

3f " Scenes and Thoughts In Europe," *' The Geutieman,'* etc 1 vol. 13mo. $1.7fi 

The Gold-Hunter's Adventures ; or, Life in Aus- 

txalia. By W. H. Thomes, a Returned Australian. Illust by Champney. $2.00. 

The Bushrangers : A Yankee's Adventures during 

Ms teond visit to Australia. By W. H. Thomes, author of the " Gold-Hunter s 
Advcnturrn; or. Lift in Australia.** One vol. Timo. Handsomely illnst. $2.0C 

Cc(^ m his Providence. By Rev. W. M. Fernald. 
itFfac. u<mi. $i.5a 



Lee and Shepard*s Puhlicaticns. 

Arabian Nights. i6mo. Illustrated. $1.50. 
The Adventures of a German Toy. A charming 

itfO lor ehU'Jren. By MJbs £. P. Channing. With three inustntious. 75 eta. 

Crusoe Library. An attractive series for Young 

btul Old. Six Tolames, Illustrated. In neat box. Per TOlnme, f I.M. Corapris- 
lug: Rohlnvn Criisoo; Arabian Nk^ta: Arctic Cmsoe; Toong Cruaoe; lYairte 
Crusoe; WLJs the Pilot. 

Robinson Crusoe. i6mo. Illustrated. $1.50. 
The Young Crusoe. A book for Boys. i6mo. 

i::iMtrated. $1.S0. 

The Prairie Crusoe; or, Adventures in the Fat 

Wett. AbooklbrBoyi. 16mo. INaBtrated. SLOO. 

The Arctic Crusoe! A Tale of- the Polar Seas. 

Finely UlDBtrated. 16mo. $1.60. 

Eminent Statesmen. The Young American's Li- 
brary of Eminent Statesmeii. Uniform with the Toung American's Library of 
Fanons acncrals. Six volume'^, handsomely illnstrated, in neat box. Per vol., 
ti.25. Comprising: Life of Bei\|amhi Franklin; Life of Daniel Webster; The 
Yanlcee Tea Party; Lifb of WUliam Penn; Lift of Henry Clay; Old Bell of 
Independence. 

Famous Generals. The Young American's Li- 

brary of Famous Generals. A useful and attractlye series of books fo. Boys. 
Six volumes, handsomely illustrated, in neat box. Per volume, $1.2&. Compris- 
ing: Life of General Washington; Life of General Taylor; Life of General Jack- 
son; Life of General Lafayette; Life of General Marion; Lift of Napul<:on 
Bonaparte. 

Fireside Picture Books. With many comical illus- 
trations, stiff paner ooveTS, in assorted dozen ; per dozen, f 1.80. Stiff paper 
covert), in assorted dozen, colored; per dozen, $3.00. Comprising: Precx>cions 
PiRgy; Kobber Kitten; :Kine Lives ot a Cat; Picture Alphabet; Little Man and 
his Little Gun ; Fireside Picture Alphabet. 

Glen Morris Stories for Boys and Girls. By 

Prances Forrester. Five volumes, I6mo. Each volume complete In Itdelf, and 
boauiifully iUubtrated "Kith flue engravings. Per volume, $1.25. Comprising: 
ituy Carlton; Dick Duncan; Jessie Carlton; Walter Sherwood; Kate Carlton. 

Kitty Barton. By Hester Gray. A simple Story 

for Children. With one illustration. 32mo. GO cts. 

The Little Wrinkled Old Man. A Christmas 

Ex tr.n \ aganza, and other Trifles. Uy Mrs. Elizabeth A. Thurston. lUusL 76c 

^finnie and her Pets. By Mrs. Madeline Leslie. 

Blt'gantiy illustrated. Six volumes. Small 4to. Bound in high-colored cloth*, 
an.l put up in neat box. Per volume, 75 cts. Comprising: Minnie's Pet Parrot; 
Minnie's Pot Cat; Minnie's Pet Dog; Minnie's I'etPony; Minnie's Pet Lamb; 
lilu ale's Pet Monkey. 

Little Agnes' Library for Girls. By Mrs. Madeline 

I^eslie. Funr volumes, in neat box ; each volume elegantly Illustrated, and en- 
t'rely distinct fVom the rest. Per volume, $1.60. Comprising: Little AgiiM« 
Trying to bo Useful I'U "ry ; Art and ArUessness. 



Lee and Shepard^s Publications. 
The Negro in the American Rebellion ; his Hero 

km and his Fidelity. By William Wells Brown. Sold by subscription. $2.00. 

Our Convicts. Two volumes in one. B}'' Misa 

Mary Carpenter, pp. 293 and 380. Octavo. $4.50. 

On the Border. By Edmund Kirke. $i.75« 
Orographic Geology; or, The Origin and Stnic* 

tuie of Mountains. By. George L. Vose, Civil Engineer. 8vo. Cloth. $3.00. 

Practical and Scientific Fruit Culture. By Charles 

B. Baker, Dorchester Nurseries. One volume. 8vo. Cloth. $4.00. 

Robinson Crusoe. i2mo. Muslin gilt. With 

sixteen fall-page illustrations. (The edition formerly published by Phillips, Samp- 
son & Company.) $1.75. 

Redeemer and Redeemed ; an Investigation of the 

Atonement and of Eternal Judgment By the Rev. Charles Beecher, Pastor ol 
the Congregational Church, Georgetown, Mass. $1.75. 

Reason in Religion. • By Rev. F. H. Hedge, D, D. 

One volume. Crown octavo. $2.00. 

Reid's (Captain Mayne) Books. Each volpme 

handsomely illustrated. Sold in sets or separate. Per 'volume, $L75. The Wild 
Huntress, or Love in the Wilderness ; The Wood- Rangers, or The Trappers of 
Sonora; Wild Life, or Adventures on the Frontier; Hunter's Feast, or Conversa- 
tions around the Camp-Fire; The Scalp-Hunters, or Adventures among the 
Trappers; The White Chief, a Legend of Northern Mexico; The Rifle-Rangers, 
or Adventures in Southern Mexico; The War Trail, or The Hunt of the Wild 
Horse; The Quadroon, or a Lover's Adventures In Loiiisiana; Osceola, the Sem- 
inole, or the Bed Fawn of ftiie Flower Land ; The Rangers and Regulators of the 
Tahama, or Life among the Lawless; The Maroon, or Planter Life in Jamaica! 
The Tiger-Hunter, or a Hero in spite of himself; Lost Leonore. 

Religious Duty. By Frances Power Cobbe. i2mo. 

Cloth, bevelled sides. $1.75. 

Studies, New and Old, of Ethical and Social Sub- 
jects. By Frances Power Cobbe. Crown 8vo. $3.00. Contents: Christian 
Ethics and the Ethics of Christ; Self- Development and Self- Abnegation ; The 
Sacred Books of the Zoroastrians ; The Philosophy of the Poor Laws ; The Rights 
Of Man and the Claims of Brutes; The Morals of Literature; The Hierarchy of 
Art; Decemnoveuarianism; Hades. 

Shakings. Etchings from the Naval Academy. 

By a Member of the Class of '67. $5.00. 

" Swingin' Round the Cirkle." A new volume, 

by Petroleum V. Nasby ; containing his late humorous contributions to our politi 
cal history, with new matter never before published. Appropriately Uliistrated 
t^T.Kast. 12mo. $1.50. 

Stories and Sketches. By our best Authors. 

$1.50. 

Serpents in the -Doves' : ^est. By John Todd, D. D. 

T'aper 15 cts. ; cloth, 60 cts. 

The Soldier's Story of his Captivity at Anderson- 

rllle. Belle Isle, and ether Re el Prisons. By Warren Lee Goss, of the Second 
Massnchusotts Heavy Artillery. Illustrated by Thomas Kast. 12nto. (Sold \9 

vnbscriptiou.) $2.00. 



^TIIR BOrS* AND GIRLS' FAVORITSr 

Oliver Optic's Magazine, 

"OUR BOYS AND GIRLS," 

PUBLISHED WEBKLY. 

The Cheapest, Handsomest, and Best issued in America. 
£:aitcdL t>y Oliver Optic, 

Wbo writes for no other Jarenile publication, and who oontribotes to 
each number. His new story,— 

SEEK AND FIND; 

OR, 

Tlie Adventures of a Smart Boy, 

Juat commenced in Ko. 40 (Oct. 6, 1S67). No. 27 contains 

A STEEL POBTBAIT OF OLIVEB OFTIC. 

"OUB BOYS AKD QIBLS" for 18fi7 wiU contain Three 
SToniKS BT Olivkb OrTic, the price of which, separately, would be $l'.75. 

Each number has a handsome cover, printed in colors, and is proftisely 
illustrated with drawings made expressly for it^ 

Each number contains illustrated Rebuses, Geographical Puzzles, Exer- 
eiscs In Declamation, Original Dialogues, &o. 

Each number contains articles on the topics of the day, History, Natural 
History, the Sciences, &c., carefUliy prepared by able scholars. 

Each number contains sixteen pages, making a yearly volnme of eight 
bunlred and thirty-two pages. 



Per Tear $2.50. 

Single Numbers 6 cents. ^ 

Back numbers furnished at all times. Any boy or girl who will write to 
the publisliers shall receive a specimen copy by mail. 

LEE AND SHEFABD, FubUshen, 

148 Washington Street, Boston. 
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